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HE Drift of tbefe Letters 
'P ^ hi to impr^fs' the Notion of 
^ ^ the Bout's immortality i wit h- 

X<2s*0^X which t all Virtue ‘and 

Religion, with their temporal and eterttd$c 
good Confepiences, mujl fail to the Ground . . 

SOME who pretend to have no Scru~ 
pies about the Being of a GOD, bavey0::^ 
ihek- Diubts ahodi their own eternal Ex-it 
ijlence, though .valuable Authors -aboji^i^^ 
in Chriltian and Moral Proofs of it. 



The PREFACE. 

BUT Jince ro means jl.oiild be left 
imattimpted in a Point of f tic h Ij/ipor- 
tance, I hope, endeavouring to make the 
Mind familiar toith the Thoughts rf our 
future Rxijicnce, and cont^Si, as it were 
unawares, an hahitual F^rrf^fMt^of it, 
by JPritings Imih on that pounJatit)^, and 
addrffd io the f ff‘cl:iions'‘’md Iviagf na- 
tion, “iiill'notbe thought imprfer, eiil.er 
as a Ijobtrine or Anmfcmeni •, Ani'.hl-- 
xi'.LVittJor which the World nuikes by far 
the largefi Demand, and which^ generally 
fpeaking, is nothing but an Art of for- 
getting that hnmvrtality, the firm Belief, 
and advantageous Contemplation oj which, 
this Amufement would recommend. 
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tire Living. 
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XrS^m*^.X O the EnrI cf R , fnm C!e- 

f^i rim DP. t, 'Xioo b'^d pr3n!/j''d to c,p~ 

ptar to him eft :r bis Death. The 
^ ^ Farpo'ft of tht.. lipiitle is to d'aw 

• '/■■ bis Lnr^ip from that cotit efnpt~ 
ibie Idea wi ich hi had entertained of all Things 
facred, and to convince him from the particular 
hf.atice of his Brother's heroic Deportment in 
the Agonies of Death, of the Certainty of a 
future State, and the Immorta'iiy cj the Soul. 

From Page i to' 6 
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Manners, 
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-S yet 
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F R O M T li ' 

Dead to the Living, . 

LETTER I. 

To the "Earl of R , from Mr, — — , who 

bad promtjed to appear to him after bis 
Death. 

HIS will find you, my Lord. 
^ ^ Ig. I confirmed,in your infidclky, by 
I your late di&ppoimmesu^ It 
was not in my power to give 
you the evidence of a future ftate, which 
you defired, and I had ralhly |i|omiied { but 
tlnce this engagement was a fecret to 
VoL. f. 3 rooni 
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mortal but ourfclves, you muft be afluredthat 
this comes from your deceafed friend, wliofe 
friendlhip you fee has reached beyond the 
grave. 

In my lafl ficknefs we fixed on the time 
and place of my appearance ; you was punc- 
tual to the appointment: for though I was 
not permitted to make myfclf vifible, 1 had. 
the curiofity to know if you had the rcfoiu- 
tion to attend the folemnity of a vifit from 
the dead. The hour was come, the clock 
from a neighbouring fteeple ftruck onc^ no 
human voice was heard to break the awful 
filcnce; the moon and ftars fhone clear in tlieir 
midnight fplendor, and glimmered through 
the trees, which in lofty rows led to the cen- 
ter of a grove, where I was engaged to meet 
you. 

I faw you enter the walks, with a carelefs 
incredulous air, not the lead: concern or cx- 
peftation appeared in your looks ; as if you 
came there only in regard to your own 
word, and a fort of refpedl to my memory : 
however, tiie calmnefs of the night induced 
}ou to walk till the morning began to break, 
when you retired, finging an idle fong you 
had got out of the Fairy Tales. By the 

gaiety 
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gaiety of your temper you Teemed pleafed, my- 
I-ord, with a new proof againft a future life, 
and happy to find yourfelf (as you concluded) 

on a level with the beafts that peiilh 

A glorious advantage ! and worthy of your 
triumph! 

But we have fo often difeourfed on this fub- 
jc£V, that I would not tire you with the repe- 
tition of any thing paft ; only once more to 
make way to your reafon, bj' moving your 
paffions, in recollefling the manner of your 
brother’s death, which was all a demonftra- 
tion of the immortality of the foul, and to 
what heights of fortitude that jJrofpedl could 
raife the heart of man, at the hour of terr-or, 
and in the jaws of death. 

With what a ready compofure did he en- 
dure the violence of his diftemptr I with what 
convitfeion and full aflurance expeff the reward 
of his piety ! with what calmnefs, with whtt 
a graceful refignatlon, did he receive the 
^fenten(;e of death, when (at his importunity) 
the phyficians told him there were no hopes 
of his recovery ! Then I have but a few weary 
fieps^ he replied, and the journey of life will 
be finiflicd. 
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This was not a time for afTedtation, all was 
open undiflembled goodnefs, and a true great- 
nefs of mind : nothing elfe could have fup- 
portcd him, when every circumftance of life 
confpired to allure him bark to life, to deepen 
the lhadows of the grave, and make the 
King of Terrors more terrible. 

There was not, my Lord, among the race 
of men, a more lovely and agreeable perfon 
than your brotlur ; his marriage was juft 
concluded with the charming Cleora, he had 
juft finifl'ed a noble feat and fine gardens to 
receive her. When he was near death, fhe 
came at his^requtft to take a laft and fail 
farewel angels might have forrowed to fee 
tears in the brigluefteyes on earth, while her 
tendeini-fs for him would have dirgu'ifed her 
anguilli : this, with the fight of a fond 
young fifter, fainting in her woman’s arms ; 
your aged father fitting near, filent and 
ftupid with his grief: what could fupport 
the mind of man in fuch complkarcd dif- 
trefs! the accomplifhed youth, wlio had 
all that was gentle and humane in his difpo- 
fition, muft have betrayed fome weaknefs, 
if he had not been afilrted by a power fu- 
perior to nature. But how equal, how 
1 fteady 
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ftcady was his mind ! how becoming, how 
graceful his whole behaviour! never was the 
laft, thfe clofing part of life, performed with 
more decency and grandeur: his reafon was 
clear and elevated, and his words were the 
very language of immortality, and excited at 
the fame time both fity and envy in thofc 
. that were near him. 

When the cold fweats hung on his brows, 
and his breath and fpeech faile !, joy ftrug- 
gled thro’ the decay of nature, and a heavenly 
fmile fat on his facej a fmile that at once 
compelled our tears, and accufed us of weak* 
nefs in them. 

You, my Lord, attended him to the laft 
moment of life ; and when I preflcd this ar- 
gument of a future ftate, you confclTed, that 
though you thought religion a delufion, it 
was the moft agreeable delufion in the world; 
and that men who flattered themfelves with 
thofe gay vifions, had much the advantage of 
thofe that faw nothing before them but a 

• gloomiy uncertainty, or the dreadful hope of 
an annihilation. 

From this uncertainty 1 was very folici- 

• tous to draw you, while I was in a mortal 
ftate } but, I have now a more ardent deftre 

® 3 to 
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to convince you, though I cannot obtain the 
permiflion to give you that evidence you 
jcquefted : however, this letter may fatisfy 
you that 1 am in a (late of exiftence; nor is 
an apparition from the dead a greater miracle 
than a variety of objeds that daily furround 
yon', and owe the lofs of their effed to your 
l.KUiliarity with them. 

j'lappy minds in this fuperior (late are dill 
concerned for the welfare of mortals, and 
make a thoufand kind vlfj s to their friends •, 
to whom, if the laws of the immaterial worlds 
did not forbid, it would be eafy to make 
thcmfelves vifible, by the fplend''''" of their 
own vehicles, and the command they have on 
the powers of material thiiigs, and the organs 
of fight : it often feems a miracle to us, that 
you do not perceive us; for we are notabfent 
from you by places, but by the different con- 
ditions of the ftates we aie in. 

You’ll find this in your clofet, and may be 
aflured it comes from 

2~our conjiant 

And immortal friend. 


Clerimont. 
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LETTER II. 


From a gentleman ubo died nt Conftantinople, 
to his friend tn England, giving him ait 
account of his death, 

Y our not hearing from me, my dear 
Beville^ has given you too many dif- 
mal apprehenfions about the manner of my 
death ; and the engagements of a generous 
friendihip, which are not extinguifhed with 
the breath of life, oblige me to give you this 
fatiifadlion. 

I made a longer flay at Conftantinopk than 
I intended, and there it pleafed Heaven that 
I fhould refign my life, which for fome 
months gradually declined, but without any 
violent or painful diforder, or indeed the 
leaf!: apprehenfion that my diftemper was fa- 
tal : but my days were numbered, and when 
the deftined hour drew near, after a fleep- 
lefs night, I rofe’with the fun ; and as I had 
never been fo ill as to confine myfelf, I 
■B 4 fought 
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fought fome refrefhment in one of thole de- 
licious gardens that adorn the rtiore of the 
Bojphorous. 

After a fhort walk I found my fplrits fink- 
ing, and letiringto a cyprefb fli.ide, 1 threw 
myfelf on a flowery bank for fome refrelh- 
mtnt: a gentle flumber foon clofed my eyes, 
which was thrice broken by what I tlien 
thought an imaginiry call *, the voice per- 
fedly refembled the charming Ahnena's^ 
whofe death, you know, was the occafion of 
my travels, i was now perf Aly awake, 
and liflening to hear rhe g' r.rle funimons 
again; but found T hnl ntith--. flrength to 
rile, nor power to call : an icy 

coKInefs flopped vhc Iprin of life, and 
after a little ftru; g!e, my Ip'iit got unbur- 
thencd of its clay ; the curtain fell, and the 
invifible world appear J. The firfl gentle 
fpirit that welcomed me to thele new re- 
gions, was the lovely Almeria ; but how 
dazzling ! how divinely fair ! extafy was 
in her eyes, and inexprefllble pleafore in 
every fmilc ! her mien and aipeft mtjre 
foit and propitious than ever was feigned 
by poets of their Goddefs* of Beauty and 
Love : what was airy fiftion there^ was 

here 
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here all tranfporting reality. With an ini- 
mitable grace flie received me into her aethc- 
real chariot, which was fparkling fapphire^ 
Audded with gold ; it rolled with a fpon- 
taneous motion along the heavenly plains, 
and flopped at the morning ftar, our de-- 
llined habitation. But how lhall I defcribe 
• this fair, this fragrant, this enchanting land 
of love ! the dekdablc vales and flowery 
lawns, the myrtle (hades and rofy bowers ; 
the bright cafcadcs niid cryftal rivulets rolling 
over orient pearls and fands of gold, which 
here fpread their filent waves into broad 
tranfparent laLcs, fmooth ..i the faceof Hea- 
ven, and there br< with rapid force through 
arching rocks of d , iinond and purple amethyfl: 
plants of immortal verdure creep up th.e 
fparkling cliffs, and adorn the profpeft with 
unfpeakabie variety. 

Oh, my Beville ! could I lead you through 
the luxurious bowers and foft recefles where 
^leafure keeps its eternal feflivals, and re- 
vels with guiltlefs and unmolefled freedom ! 
whatever can raife defire, whatever can give 
delight, whatever can fatisfy the foul in all 
she boundlcfs capacities of joy, is found here ! 
every wilh is replenifhed with full draughts 

B 5 
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of vital pleafurey fucb as elevate angelick 
minds, and gratify the noblefl faculties of 
immortal fpirits. Oh, Bevilh^ my Almeria 
is as much fuperior to her former felf here, 
as I thought her fuperior to the reft of her fex 
upon earth. 


Altamont.' 


V 
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LETTER III. 


To the Count efs of , from hfr only fon, 

who died when he was two years old, 

Y O.UR grief is an allay to my hap- 
pinefs: the only fentimcnt my infant 
ftate was confcibus of, was a fonclnefs for 
you, which was then pure inftindl and natural 
fympathy, but is^ now gratitude and Hlial 
aEfedtion. As ^ooh\ as my fpirit was relraled 
from its uneafy confinement, 1 found myfelf 
an aflive and reafonable being; I was tranf* 
ported at the advant^a^ and fuperior manner 
of my exigence : the firft refleftion I made 
was on my lovely benefadfor, for I knew 
you in that relation in my infant ftate ; but 
I was furprized to fee you weeping over the 
"little Sreathlefs form from which I thought 
myfelf fo happily delivered, as if you had 
. lamented my efcape. The fair proportion, 
the agility, the fplendor of the new vehicle, 
that my fpirit now informed, was fo bleft 
B 6 an 
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an exchange, that I wondered at your grief % 
for I was fo little acquainted with the difF?:- 
rence of material and immaterial bodies, that 
I thought myfelf as vifible to your fight as 
you was to mine : I was exceedingly moved 
at your tears, but was ignorant wliy, unlcfs 
becaufe yours was the mod beautiful face 
next my Guardian Angel’s I had ever feen, 
and that you refembled fome of the gay 
forms that ufed to recreate my guiltlefs num- 
bers, and fmile on me in gentle dreams : I 
was then ignorant of your maternal relation 
to me^ but remembered that you had been 
my refuge in all the little diftredes of which 
I had but a faint notion. I left you unwil- 
lingly in the. height of your calamity, to 
follow my radiarft guide to a place of tran- 
quillity and joy, where I met ihoufands of 
happy fpirits of my own order, who. in- 
formed me of the hiftory of my native world, 
£or whole inhabitants I have a peculiar bene- 
volence, and cannot help interefting myfelf 
in their welfare : but as 1 never difcerned 
between good and evil, nor experienced the 
motives that governed the race of men, 1 am, 
Lconfers, aftonifhed at their condudt, and 
find their joys and forrows to be all ftrange 

and 
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and unaccountable. I have made vifits to the 
lower world fince my deceafe j the firft that 
I made was from a tender curiofity to know 
if you was fatisfied with the difpofal of Hea- 
ven in my early fate j but I was furprized to 
find, after feveral months were paflr, your grief 
opprefled every thought, and clouded all the 
joys of your life, which made me very in- 
quifitive into my own hiftory. I aiked the 
Ccleftial who was your attendant, why I was 
fo much lamented, and of what confequence 
my life would have been to the public or my 
own family, fince thofe fair eyes were yet 
drowned in tears for one that had made foch 
a ihort and inllgnificant appearance be- 
low. As for the public, the gentle mi- 
nifter told me there was a hazard, 1 might- 
have proved a blefling or ciirfe ; but that I. 
was the only hope of an illuflrious family-,, 
and heir to a vafi: eftate and diftinguilhed 
title; and pointing to a coat of arms, told 
me that was the badge of my dignity ; the 
nobfe feat we had in view, with the gardens, 
fields, the woods and parks that furrounded 
it, were all my entailed pofleflibn. A goodly 
pofieffion ! I replied, and proper for the 
four-footed animals that I behold^fccding on 

the 
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the verc^ant pafture ! but of what ufe thefe 
fields and woods had been to one that had 
an immortal fpirit, I cannot conceive ;• and 
for a title, what happinefs could an airy 
fyllable, an empty found, bring with it ? the 
coat of arms I took for fuch a toy, that if 
burlefque had not been beneath the dignity 
of an Angel, I ftiould have thought the 
mentioning it a ridicule on mortal men. 
I cannot conceive wherein the charm, the 
gratification of thefe things confift : if 1 were 
poffefled of the whole earthly globe, what 
ufe could I make of this grofs element, the 
dregs of the creation? I have no depen- 
dence on water, or fire, or earth, or air: 
’tis unintelligible to me, that hills and val- 
leys, trees and rivers, the'mines and caverns 
under their feet, any more than the clouds 
that fly over their heads, ftiould be the 
wealth of reafonable creatures : they may 
keep their polfeflions unenvied by me ; I am 
glad I did not live long enough to make fb 
■^iv/ong a judgment, nor to acquire a rdifti 
for fuch low enjoyments. I am fo little 
concerned for the lofs of fuch an inheri- 
tance, that if the black prince of the airy 
regions claimed my lharc, 1 would not dil^ 

pute 
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pute his title, though he is my averfion, and 
your foe. 

So ftjperior, Madam, are my prefcnt cir- 
cumflances, to that of the greateft monarch 
under the fun, that all earthly grandeur 
is pageantry and farce, compared to the 
real, the innate digniiy which I now pofTefs; 
I am advanced to celeftial glory, and triumph 
in the heights of immortal life and plea- 
fure, whence pity falls on the, kings of the 
earth. 

If you could conceive my happinefs, in- 
ftead of the mournful folemnity with which 
you interred me, you would have celebrated 
my funeral rites with fongs and feftivals : in- 
ftcad of the thoughtlefs thing you lately 
fmiled on and carelTed, 1 am nov/ in the 
perfedlion of my being, in the elevation of 
reafon j inftead of a little extent of land, and 
the propriety of fo much fpace to breathe in, 
I tread the ftarry pavement, make the cir- 
cuit of the Ikies, and breathe the air of pa- 
radift : I am fecure of eternal duration, and 
independent but on the Almighty, whom I 
love and adore, as the fountain of my being 
and bleircdnefs. 


Pardon 
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- Pardon me. Madam, ’tis you now leem 
the infant, and I repay you that fuperior 
regard and tendernefs which you latdly be- 
ftowed on me. 


Narcissus. 


F 
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LETTER IV. 


Tff wy hori -— — , ffom a young lady who 
was in d convent at Florence. 

M y I.ord, finding materials in your clo- 
fer, I took the opportunity of your 
abfcnce to give you this intelligence of my 
death : the hand will convince you that it 
comes from your once loved Ethelinda, 

I lived but a few weeks after you left 
Jtaly^ fuch was the excefs of my grief, tho’ 
a ftriifl modefty ftill forced me to conceal my 
unhappy paflion from the moft intimate com- 
panion I had ; after I had difcoveied it to 
you, I durft confefs the guilty fecret to none 
but the companionate and forgiving powers 
above, who aflifted my weaknefs, and con- 
firmed my refolution never to comply with 
any of thofe fchemes you propofed to free 
me from my confinement. You had indeed 
convinced me that the vows I had mad^ 
wefe r«lh and uncommanded! but oh! it waf ' 
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pail:*, faints and angels heard it, the all- 
fciring fl'tics were invoked to witnefs the 
chafte engagement ; it was fcaled abo^e, and 
entered in the records of Heaven. Thus 
hopelel’s was my paffion ! peijury and faeri- 
le flood in all their horrors before me, ruin 
and erernal perdition were betwixt us : and 
yet rh.it I loved you, my LtJrd, I had too 
often fubferibed to that foft confeffion to leave 
you r.riy doubt of it ; nor was the tender 
frailty without excufe, if all the merit man. 
dfjuld bo.a\ if every grace that nature could 
give, or gentle art i nprove, deferved diftinc- 
tion : it had been a crime to have been infen- 
fible n any circumftanre but mine. — Strange 
circumflance ! that could make it virtue to 
look coldly on yon. 

There was the emphafis of my mifery, 
mine was a heart devoted to fuperior ar- 
dours, and f cred to Heaven alone-, that 
Heaven, which is my impartial judge and 
witnefs how finccrely I ftrove to blot you 
from my foul. But neither reafon, nor the 
nicell fenie of honour, nor even devotion, 
could aflift me ; dill you returned on my 
imagination triumphant in all your charms : 
hopelefs of the conqueflr, 1 gave myfelf up 

to 
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to grief and defpair, refolving never to at- 
tempt my efcape from the holy retreat to 
which rily vows had confined me, but rather 
to fall a viflim to the facred names of cha- 
flity and truth. Heaven accepted the fa- 
crifice, and Death my kind deliverer at once 
releafed me from mifery and mortality •, the 
.cryftal gates opened a fpacious entrance, and 
the bleft immortals receiv^'d me into the man- 
fion of life and blifs. 

"Whatever was feigned of Elyfian Fields, 
and Cyprian Groves, is here without delufion 
furpafledi thefe.arc the imperial feats, the 
native dominions of love ; here his holy 
torch flamed out with propitious fplendor, 
and his golden (hafts are dipt in immortal 
joys : here are no vows that tear us from our 
wilhes, no conflift betwixt pafTion and virtue ; 
what we like we admire, what we admire we 
enjoy, nor is it more our happinefs than com- 
mendation fo to do. 

That unhappy paflion, which was my tor- 
• ment ind crimo, is now my glory and my 
boaft; nothing fclfilh or irregular, nothing 
that needs reftraint or difguife, mingles with 
the noble ardour; ’tis all calm and beneficent, 
becoming the dignity of reafon, and the 

grandeur 



30 LETTERS 

grandeur of an immortal mind, and is as 
lading as its effence ; when the lamps of 
Heaven are quenched, when the Sun has 
burnt out its fplendor, this divine principle 
fliall fliine with undiminiflied luftre, the joy 
and triimidi of the heavenly nations. The 
fubftance of love, my Lord, dwells in 
Heaven, its lhadow only is to be found 
upon earth. 


Ethelinda* 
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LETTER V. 


^0 

Y OU remember, as we were on a clear 
fiimmer evening g.izing on the beau- 
ty of the ftars, I prornifed, if you furvived 
me, to give you an account of tlie plane- 
tary worlds, and their inhabitants : 1 have 
not made half the tour of the fkies, but wil', 
if I can, deferibe’ to you the laft of thefe 
novelties in which I entertained myfelf. It 
was in a region immenfe fpaces diftant 
from that fyftem which is enlightened by 
your fun, and created numb ilefs ages be- 
fore the foundations of the earth were hid ; 
and the meafure thereof deferibed before the 
day-fpring knew its place, and the bounds 
of darknefs were determined ; btfore man 
was formed of the ground, and the Almighty 
breathed into him a living foul : an unmea- 
furable duration before this, the unlimited 
Creator had made and peopled millions of 

glorious 
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glorious worlds. The inhabitants of this 
which I am defcribing, flood theic proba- 
tion, and are confirmed in their original 
rrflitude, but will never be admitted into 
the Empyrean Heaven, tjping incapable of 
that fupreme degree of happinefs which an- 
gels and the fpirits of juft men attain : how- 
ever, they are exempt from all evil, bleft to 
the height of their faculties and conceptions, 
and are privileged with immortality. Their 
refidence may properly be called the En- 
chanted World; whatever you have heard 
fabled of Fairy feenes, of vocal groves, and 
palaces rifing to magick founds, is all real 
here, and performed by the eafy and natural 
operations of thefe adlive fpirits. I have 
in an inftant feen palaces afeend to a maje- 
llick height, fparkling as the ftars, and tranf- 
parent as the unclouded aether : I r^£ht 
deferibe them like the courtly prophet ; 
Their walls were fair colours^ their .fonif^a- 
tion fapphire, the windows of agatCy axd the 
gates of carbuncle. Their materials here are 
all glittering and refined, not like the earthly 
globe, dark and heavy. Thefe astherials 
are the niceft judges of fymmetry and pro- 
iportion, and by the difpofuion of light and 
^ 1 fhade. 
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(hade, and the mixture of a thoufind dazzling: 
colours, form the moll charming piofpecfls: 
they have fuch a command and knowledge 
of the powers of nature, that in an inft.mt 
they raife a variety of fylvan fcenes, anJ 
carry the perfpedlive through verdant avenues 
and flowery walks to an unmeafurable length; 
while living fountains call up t!ieir filvcr 
fpouts, and form glitt'^ring arches among 
the trees, of growth and verdure not to be 
exprefled. 

■ They are acquainted with all the utmofl: 
myfteries of found, and are poflefled with 
the very foul of harmony : art is theirs in 
all its changing not.s, its blandifliments and 
graces : whatever nature, can boall in her 
wild licentious charms, is governed by them : 
the winding vales, the llreams and groves, 
breathe mufick at their command: the 
nightingale and dying fwan I’eem to com- 
plain to gentle zephyrs whifpering through 
the trees, while a thoufand airy fongHers 
warble to the meafured fall of high caf- 
cades; which by intervals finking into a deep 
filence, after a graceful paufe, flirill record- 
ers and filvcr trumpets found, while harm- 
lefs thunders roll above, and break with a 

glorious 
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glorioui folemnity : ftill the blifsful tempeft 
riles, and fwells the mind to facred grandeur, 
and feraphick elevation ; till fob iued and 
melted into foftncfs by the melody of tuneful 
reeds warbling lutes, and fwcet enchanting 
voices of the Lydian drain. 

The language of this charming region 
is pcrfeflly mufical and elegant, anil becom- 
ing the fair inhabitants, who are frefh and 
rofy as the opening morning, clear as the 
meridian light, and fragrant as the breath of 
jelTimin, or new-blown rofes : how exqui- 
fitely proportioned their fhapes ! their afpecl 
how tranfporting ! how gentle, how charm- 
ing beyond all the race of mortal men ! ne- 
ver did the eye-lids of the morning open 
on filch perfeclion, never did the fun, fince 
firft it journeyed through the llcies, behold 
fiich beauty, nor can human tancy, in its 
molt infpired flights, conceive fuch amiable 
wonders. 

Perhaps, in all my planetary rambles, I 
(hall not be able to give you an account of' 
any obje-drs more furprizing: but while I 
am permitted, 1 (hall continue my intelli- 
gence to the molt agreeable friend I had on 
earth i and be aflured, when you arc releafd 

from 
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from mortality, you will meet, in fpite of 
diftance, of time and place, (thofe mortal 
foes to love upon earth.) 

Tour corjlant and unchanged 

Ju'Kil’S'. 


i 
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LETTER VI. 

<ro — 

« 

M y dear After, though the engagements 
of Nature are cancelled, the ftiperior 
obligations of virtue remain in their full 
force. You have been faithful to my memo- 
ry,' and the ftrid rules of piety ; though 
it has proved of fatal confequencc la the un- 
happy man who was lately my hufband, and 
by that relation a brother to you : with in- 
ward grief and compaffion I faw the guilty 
inclination, but never uttered the leaft coni<*\^ 
plaint, nor gave him one uneafy moment': 

1 knew your mind as faultlefs as your form, 
and faw you governed in all your conduct by 
confcious honour and unblemiftied virtue: 
envy itfelf could not have reproached you 
with the leaft deviation from modelly anc> 
truth ; nor was the promife I would have 
Kctorted from the guilty youth on my death- 
bed, the efic£t of jealoufy, but a kind de- 
fign to reclaim him, and free you from his 

impor- 
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importunity, if I could have engaged him, as 
I defined, not to converfe with you after my 
deceafe ; but he was fincere enough to refufe 
me, and as foon as a flight formality iwould.^ 
fuffer him, he purfued his inceftuous palj^on. 
Your obftinate repulfes have at laft the tra- 
gical effeft I expefted: from the I^pme^t 
'that he heard the day of your marriage with 
the illuftrious Montandre was fee, he refolved 
on the unnatural faft and never was fclf- 
murder performed in a more calm and de- 
liberate manner : he fpent part of the even- 
ing with two of his friends, men of wit 
and learning i his difeourfe with them was 
all intended to prove the right a man has to 
difpofe of his life, and put an end to his be- 
ing, when it was rather his burthen than 
happinefs. He returned to his houfe in a 
more early hour than ufual, and retiring to 
his chamber, called for a young and only 
daughter that I had left him j taking her in 
Jiis armj, while the lovely infant fmiled on 
him, tears dropped from his eyes : when 
he would have blelfcd it, the unbelieving 
prayer faultered on his tongue ; and deliver- 
ing the child to its nurfe, he ordered his 
fervants to deny him to all company. As 
C 2 fooii 
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foon as he was alone, he wrote that moving 
letter, which, you received ; when he had 
finiChed and {ealed it, he took a iMcretius 
from the table, and read and paufed by inter* 
vals *, at l^ft, looking on his watch, juft at 
two he faftened his chamber- door, and drew 
his fword, repeating the following lines, 
which 1 wifh had never been writ, as I afture 
you does the author of them too ; 

■ - Here's a'qtikk relief 

^0 all thy vain imaginary grief ! 

Tor thou fJjalt fleep, and never wake again, 

Jnd quitting life, fljalt quit thy living pain 
^he wcrjl that can hcfcl thee, meefur'd right. 

Is a found flumher, and a long gob i night. 

Then diredling the point exadly to his 
heart, he fell on hisfwoid, and immediately 
expired ; and left a tender orphan friendlcl's 
and expofed. 1 his is the motive of my 
writing to you, that you would take the 
charge of her education, and protefl her in- 
fant innocence. Be fure to perform thjs gene- 
rous office, as you would profper, and be your- 
felf pirotccted in any of the calamities of human 
life. By defiringyou to make all pofliblcpro- 
vifion for her happinefs, I prefent you with 
an opportunity of promoting your own. 

Amakda. 
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LETTER VII. 


To 

M y dear Etnilin, it will be impolTiblc for 
me to give you the intelligence I pro- 
mifed from the vifible regions, unlefs I 
could trandate the language of Paradife into 
that of mortals : for here are a thoufand 
beauties unrevealed, and a thoufand delights 
vnnamed among the race of men ; we drink 
at the fountain-head of happinefs, and bathe 
in the rivers of immortal pleafure ; the 
fprightly hours dance along, ciowned with 
love, and unutterable extafy. 

You were witnefs to my dying agony, I 
faw your lafl kind tears, and gave up my 
breath in your arms. But how changed was 
• the fcrtie in a moment ! from tlie gloom and 
horror of a death-bod, to the fmilesand fongs 
of angels, who condufled me to the tethe- 
rcal heights! a thoufand dazzling wonders 
met my view, the Heavens in pomp un- 
folded their glories, the Paradife of God 
C 3 opened 
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opened before me in all its blifsful and tranf- 
poriing fcenes ! the happy grove- flood 
crowned with unfading verdure ; the lucid 
currents danced along over lands of gold} 
the charming bowers difplaved their ever- 
blooming pride, and breathed ambroHa ; 
the palaces of the heavenly powers afeended 
with exquifite magnificence, fparkling far 
beyond all the glories of the lower ikies, 
and relbunded with the voice of fcllivity and 

joy- 

The firft gentle fpirit that welcomed me 
to thefc happy manfions, was your charming 
brother, gay as the cherubin •, the heavenly 
loves and graces triumphed in all his form, 
vital pleafure danced in his eyes, l.fc and ce- 
Jcftial bJoom fat fmiling on his face, a wreath 
of unfading (lowers ended his head, and a 
golden lute was in his hand, whofe harmony, 
joined to his melting voice, far I'urpafleJ all 
dcfcription. ^ That tender innocent pafiion I, 
had long conceived fer him, kindled at the 
firft interview, and has taken eternal pafleflion 
of my foul. 

But how iball I make you fenfibleof what 
an angel’s flowing fong, in all the pomp of 
' heavenly harmony, would not fully deferibe ! 
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what figures of celeftial eloquence /hall 1 
relate the loves of immortal fpirits j or tell 
you the height, the extent, the fulnefs o/ 
th-'ir bills' all the foft engagements on earth, 
the tender lympathies, and the moft holy 
union that nature knows, are but faint fimi- 
lituJcs for tiie fanift ty and grandeui of thefe 
divine enjoyments : hope and langui/hing 
exprft tion are no more, and all defire is 
loll in full and complete fruition : love reigns 
in eternal triumph, here it governs every 
heart, and dwells on every tongue: 

^hty tune their golden harps to the great name 
Of love, immortal love, their darling theme-, 
Ten thoufand ecOoef thro’ the light feme plains 
Repent the clear, the Jjueet tneUdiousJtruins: 
The fields rejoice, the fragrant groves around 
BioJJ'om afrefh at their enchanting found : 

The Heav'n of Heav'ns from dazzling heights 

{^above 

Ri turns the name, and hails the povo'r of love. 

• 

But oh ! when the fair face of eternal love 
unveils its original glories, and appears in the 
perfedlion of uncreated beauty, how wondrous, 
how jneffable the vifion ! fulnefs of joy is in 
his prefcncc, rapture and inexpreliibic extafy : 

C 4 the 
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jhe faired feraph ftops liis lute, and with a 
graceful paufe confefles the fubjedl too great 
for his rood exalted drain. How impetuoudy 
do the dreams of immortal joy roll in, and 
enlarge the faculties of every heavenly mind ! 

Ye facred myderies unrevealed to men, ye 
glories, unprofaned by mortal eyes, forgive 
the bold attempt that would defcribe you! — 
the only defcription that mortals can receive 
of you is, that you are not to be defcribed. 

DzLIAf 
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<[o 

W H E N you had juft made me happy 
and rewarded the moft tender paflion 
in the world with the ponefTion of your charms, 
I was compelled to make a voyage to Spain: 
you faw the inward ftruggle of my foul, and 
that I muft fuffer the anguifh of death in lea- 
ving you, when you furprized me with the 
unexpefted generous offer, to follow me 
through all the dangers of the Teas : charm'd 
with the propofal, I took you at your word, 
and raflily ventured my darling treafure to the 
hazards of a voyage : I loft my life in your 
defence againft an Algerine Corfairj the caule 
^ was jyft, and met with its approbation in 
the feats of peace and happinefs; for my own 
lot, I could not wilh it more advantageous ; 
and for your’s, luch virtue in diftrefs will be 
the peculiar care of Heaven. The barbarian 
that made you his prize, treated you with 
C 5 an 
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an unaccuftomed gentlenefs ; nor has the il- 
luftrious BalTa, that ranfomed you out of his 
power at an immenfe price, given you the 
leaft occjfion of reproach : in the height of 
his paflion he has always obferved even the 
fandlity of the Chrifti.an rules, and treated 
you with a fubmiflion very different from the 
principles and cuftomsof his country. Tho’ 
he has courted you to increafe the number 
of his wives, he feems to have fuch an abfo- 
lute command of himfclf even in the warmth 
of his youthful defires, that you need fear no 
violence from the generous Infidel: but fhould 
the worft you imagine arrive, Heaven has a 
thoufand ways to protect your innocence : 
depend on that, and let not the extravagance 
of your grief perfuade you, that it is lawful 
to free yourfelf by the fatal opiate which you 
keep for that defign. The heavenly Genii 
that attend you have made a thoufand im- 
preflions on your fleeping fancy, to warn you 
from the defperate attempt : fometimes you 
have been led through the defolate fhades 


rwhere unhappy gliofts complain, the gloomy 
ficaverns, the abodes of eternal horror have 
t)c?n opened to your view : fometimes the 
Hoards of patience and conftant virtue have 



froth the Deaii Hhe Living. 35- 
difplayed their glories to your pleafed ima- 
gination ; and by the foft infpiring whifpers 
of celedial beings, your relllefs thoughts have 
been compofed, while the real ms of joy have 
unfolded their delights in vifionary profpefts 
to you ; by heavenly feenes and gentle num- 
bers your griefs were calmed, the tempeft of 
your pafTions fulpended : then quietly at- 
tend the event, and the gentle Calicara will 
find a way to free you. Till Abuhecar faw 
you, file was his darling Have, and as he i»> 
handfome to admiration, Ihc loved and re- 
nounced the Chridian Faith for him •, but ftili 
the fair Apoftate, in her heart, adores the 
name which her tongue has denied. This, 
tho’ you are her rival, fills her foul with the 
fofteft companion for you, and makes her 
abhor the tafic that her infolent mafter has 
impofed, of perfuading you to quit the pof- 
feflion of the heavenly truth, which is your 
happinefs and glory : file is fo far from giv- 
ing you that infernal counfel, that flie has 
with tears and intreaties perfuaded you to 
die, rather than abnndoii your glorious hopes 
and title to immortality ; nor will Ihe refl'^ 
till flie has by fome means or other fecured 
you from Abubecar's importunity, of com- 
C 6 plyjnp; 
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plying with which Ihe has experienced tbq 
'deluiive and bitter confequence. 

Your coldners and averfion, with the af- 
cendant her wit and vivacity has on his tem- 
per, will foon recover the youthful wanderer, 
and reftore her to an abfolute empire over 
him j and then you are fecure of a guiltlefs 
protcdlion, till you can give your friends in 
England intelligence of your circumftanccs, 
who will foon pay your ranfom, which no 
one can for virtue loft. 

In the mean time, if you love my me- 
mory, moderate the excefs of your grief for 
my death, which, however tragical it ap- 
peared was glorious and happy for me : I 
fell in the ardour of a brave adlion, in the 
defence of your beauty and liberty, and my 
own life: tlte wounds I received gave a free 
paflTage to my foul, which took its flight 
with no other regret than that of parting with 
you, if it may be called a feparation i for I 
have been your conftant attendant in my in- 
vifible ftate, your unfeen companion in the 
beautiful walks and bowers, where you fo 
frequently fpend your hours of retirement : 

I fliould with pleafure hear you repeat my 
name, as 1 often do, and in the fofteft lan- 
guage 
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guage cxprefs the conftancy of a virtuous 
paifien, could you reftrain thoie floods of 
tears, 'and be more refigned to the will of 
Heaven : but let this aflTure you, that I am in 
the height of happinefs, and when your own 
life is finilhed, we fliall meet to part no more ; 
which circumftance, though you, through 
your partiality for me, may too highly value, 
believe me, you will find it by much the 
fmallcft blefllng of this place. 

. *4 

Amin TOR.' 


!bl Jii 
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LETTER IX. 


To Sylvia. 

F rom the fragrant bowers, the ever 
blooming fields, and lighclome regions 
,of the Morning Star, I wi(h health and every 
blefiing to the charming Syivia, the bkfling 
of the earth 1 

I have a fecret to reveal to you, of the 
greatefl: importance to your prefent and fu- 
ture happinefs. You are as much a ftranger 
to your own rank and circumllances as I was 
to mine, till I came here, where I met a 
fair fpirir, who informed me. That when flic 
was a mortal, I was her fon, and not the 

heir of the Earl of , as was luppofed; 

and that the Lord is your own brother. 

It is necelfary that you IhouJd know and dif- 
cover this to him, which will prevent tliat 
innocent fondnefs, which he now indulges 
for you, from growing into a guilty paf- 
fion. 


You 
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You have been educated only as a depen- 
dant on the noble family you are in, and as 
a companion to the young ladies, who arc 
really your fillers. The myllery is this : 
my Lord, your father, had feveral daughters 
fuccefllvcly by the Countefs, your mother, 
but no lawful heir, which made him fond 
of a natural fon that he had by a miftrefs : 
his affedion for him was fo extravagant, that 
he contrived to fettle his eftate on him : this 
gave your mother fuch anxiety,'' that her 
jealoufy and averlion to the youth put her 
on this ralh defign, when Ihe was with child, 
to exchange it. if it proved a daughter. 
My mother, who was married out of her 
fervice, and in whom fhe could iiiiirely con- 
fide, was with child of me at the fame time : 
their time of delivery was very near together, 
my mother had a fon, and you proved a 
daughter : the affair was managed with 
fuch dexterity, that 1 was exchanged, and 
palled without lufpicion for the Countefs’s 
fon, and you was received by my mother, 
and fuppofed^to be her danghter. Within 
a year the Countefs had really a fon ; but 
Ihe dying as foon as (he was delivered, the 
fccret was undifeovered. 


I liyed 
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I lived a gulltlefs impoflor till I was ten 
years old, when a fudden decay withered my 
tender bloom ; but as I had been bred' in the 
ftrifteft notions of piety and truth, without 
any childilh prejudices or flavilh fears, I ex- 
pefted my approaching end, whilft Death 
made Iris advances armed with a golden- 
headed dart ; 1 had no notions of mifery, all 
my expeftations were bright, though imper- 
fedf, of fome Paradife beyond the grave ; and 
clofing my eyes, I fell afleep, and waked to 
immortal life and happinefs : all that was 
pad looked like a dream, like an airy image, 
of I know not what : fome notion I had of 
a God, and my dependence on himj but how 
different from the illumination that broke in 
on my foul the moment it threw off its mortal 
veil ! it was then I began to live and refleft : 
it was then I found myfelf a rational being, 
and looked back with contempt on the infig- 
nificant part I had been afting : the memory 
of my original follies, the chlldilh baubles 
a|nd toys that had juft before been my diver- 
l^n would have given me fome confufion, 
if my cafe had been fingular; but I met 
thoufands of gay fpirits newly releafed, who 
had performed their fliort talk, and finiflied 

their 
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their trifling farces of life ; at the fame time 
tranfported at their prefent fuperior circum- 
ftances, they made the moft agreeable re- 
fleftions on their paft ftate : what grandeur, 
what vivacity, what enlargement of their in- 
tellefliial powers ! how fparkling, how refem- 
bling the Angels of God, their forms! while 
a perfedt confcioufnefs, and exafb remem- 
brance of what they were but a few moments 
paft, raifed their joy and gratitude to the 
height, and recommended Heaven itfelf. 

There was one circumftance in my early 
death that makes me look on it as a pecu- 
liar favour, in that I was removed by the 
juft difpenfation of Heaven, from the pof- 
fcfnon of what is, in the ftriflttft equity, your 
brother’s right : this rcfleflion, from a prin- 
ciple of juftice and truth, gave me an inef- 
fable fatisfatftion ; fince if 1 had lived, 1 had 
been the unhappy, tho’ innocent, ufurper of 
a rank and inheritance, to which I had not 
the leaft real title. I'his, with a thoufand 
other advantages, makes me blefs the period 
that freed me^rom mortality i that happy 
moment that delivered me from ignorance 
and vanity ; from the errors, the guilt, the 
milieriesof human lifcj of which tho’ 1 had 

but 
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but little experience, T am now fully informed 
of the ftate of my fellow creatures, and with 
^^hat toil and hazard a longer courfe of years 
had been attended. 

I remember no engagement to the world, 
but my aTedlion for you ; nor has Death ef- 
faced the tender imprefllon, but what vvas 
then a natural fympathy, is now a rational 
tftcem : I view with pleafure your growing 
virtue, and frequent my native world for your 
fake. T' rre v^as fomething pe' feftly engig- 
ing in tne guililtfs forrow you expreficd in 
iny ficknefs j an.^ when my eyes were c'ofed 
in death, you would have watched the breath- 
lefs clay, in hopes to wake me from the fatal 
flumbers again ; nor could the gloomy folem- 
niry of a room of iLv.e deter you from paying 
your vifits to the filent reliqucs. If any thing 
could have tempted me to v\idi myfelf a inor- 
tal again, it would have been the tender tears 
you fhed for me. The only intervals of hu- 
man life I review with pleafure, rre the hours' 
I fpent with you; this getr'e , paffion was 
the flamp of 1 leaven on m'y foul, the firft 
foft imprefTiOn it received ; and it gains new 
energy in thefe happy regions, of pure bene- 
ficence and love. This gives me a conftant 

foil- 
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folicitude, while 1 fee you on the borders of 
fuch a‘ temptacion : you are yet peifetftly 
guilikTs, and have done nothing unbecoming 
tlie fanfcity of nature and the ch.dte affedlion 
of a rifl.er for a brother: but yi u are on the 
very limits of danger; a Hep fartiier, 
the leafl: advance, involves you in fin and 
deflruction. I know this difcovery wi! give 
you a feciet I'lOrror, and quench cvey kind- 
ling defire : the purity of your vira’e will 
flart at the ent halting error, that miglu have 
led you on to certain perdition ; lor your-g as 
you are, the contagious fpaik is ready to 
kindle, and the lovely boy appears more al- 
luring : your mutual converfation, and the 
early dawning of fuperior meric in both, en- 
deared you to each o:her by fuch fentiments 
as only noble and virtuous minds experience. 
But as a more late difcovery might have been 
fatal to your innocence and peace, I impa- 
tiently attended an opportunity and method to 
make^you fenfible of your danger. 1 know, 
iho’ I ha^.l^'^n dead lour )ears, you ftill re- 
member n4,’;i>dl have ol ten heard you name 
me, and feen you with delight gazing on my 
p fture ; this made me refolve to appear to you 
when I law you : the firft opportunity that 

pleafrd 
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pleaied me, you were fitting, gazing at your 
own refleflion, and flicking flowers in your 
hair, to adorn it for your young lover : I knew 
you had read of fairies, and looked at painted 
CupidSy with delight ; in fuch a poetical form 
I thought you would ha\e heard my ftory, 
and been pleafed with my figure ; 

While youthful fpkndour lighten' il in my eyes, ^ 
Clear as the fmiling glory of the Jl'ics ; 

Sprinkled v:itb radiant gold., a purple hue 
My wings difplay'd., my robe'eeltfiial blue j 
More white than flax, my curling trejfes fiow*dy 
My dimpled cheeks with roly beau'.y glow' d. 

I could not have believed a form more gay 
than thofe that glittered on your fan could have 
difcompofed you ; but, to my furprize, I faw 
you faint away, before I had begun to fpeak to 
you : you foon recovered from the fwoon, and 
returning to the houfe, told a ftory, which 
you found nobody believed : fo wife is the age 
in which you live, as not to be impofed on! 
.You eafily perfuaded yourfelf ’twas no mote 
than a dream ; however, I durA xftmpt your 
courage no more, but give ytfo^this important 
information this v/ay •, which if you fhould 
not credit, you are undone. In this admoni- 
tion your guardian angel joins with 

Alexis. 
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LETTER X. 


To Leonora. 

Y our ftory of feeing an apparition 
inthegarJcn, I perceive, has frighted 
yo'jr whole family, and not a mortal durft 
venture into the haunted walk, as they call 
it, after the fun fets, but your brother, to 
■whom I have not the leaft intention to (hew 
my felt : ’twas only to you, my charming 
Leonora, the vifit was defign’d j I flatter’d 
myfclf, your good fenfe and uncommon pre- 
fence of mind would have guarded you from 
thofe unreafonahle tears. 

As I expefled, the fine evening induced 
you to take your accuflomed walk : the 
fun was harcjly fer, when you entered a long 
^ avenue of trees, that led to a green flowery 
arch, whi^looked on a fylvan palace ; here 
I feated myQt.v^ a human, and, as I thought, 
a very agreeable figure and drefs ; and as 
* much as pofTiblc, difguifing the fplendor of im- 
mortality, 1 imitated my mortal form •, and 

fo 
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fo pleafed myfelf, that by feeing me at a dif- 
tancc, you might conie neater without fur- 
prize, or retire, if your courage failed. As 
foon as you perceived me, you flopped in feme 
confternation, and Teemed in fufpenfe, whe- 
ther you fhould go rearer, or make your re- 
treat: I durft not rife, nor make the lead 
offer to follow, for fear you fhould take your 
flight with too much fpeed and diforder ; 
and as you found I was a vt ry civil appari- 
tion, and would not intrude on your retire- 
ment, you went off with a fober and decent 
pace, often looking back to convince your- 
felf that what you faw was real. As Toon 
as you had reached the houfc, I fhifeed my 
material figure for one more becoming the 
dignity of the celeflial condition j and being 
again invifible, I heard the fantaftick rela- 
tion you gave your brother, who told you, 
*twas all the effect of the fplcen and obflinate 
grief you had indulged fince my death : you 
ftiJI afferted the reality of what you told him, 
but he believed it no more than if he had 
•heard it from the pulpit. A 

You might have difmiffeu every thought 
fear; I would not have injured you when 

I was a mortal liable to folly and error, much 

■' *< ... 
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lefs in a ftate of perfeflion and happinefs: 
there is not a fp^rk of guilt or malignity left, 
in virtubus minds, when releafed from their 
earthly prifon j all is gentle and kind, ?nd 
their concern for human welfare is infinitely 
more tender and difinterefted than before. 

The terror wirh which men fly u?, would 
have fomething in it incredible, if we did 
not remember our own originial folly and ig- 
norance i but as we do, your ftrange appre- 
henfions only divert and entertain us. If you 
thought juftly, you would have more reafon 
to run full fpced from one another, than 
from us, who have neither p-rmiffion nor 
inclination to injure, but are ready to fereen 
you in a thoufand d.mgers, and to promote 
your intereft with the mod generous concern, 

. while your are entirely ignorant of your bene- 
fadfors. Were human organs more refined, 
and your preceptions heightened to a greater 
delicacy, you would fee a thoufand xthertal 
forms in the full b'oom of immortal beauty, 
and undejaying life; not fafhioned to give 
you terror,^ R^love and delight. 

You lee, my dear Leonora, I would fain 
cure your prejudices, and reconcile you to the 
'fociety of fpirits j that you may fometimes 

permit 
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permit me to warn your unguarded years, 
when dangers and fnares attend you. 

You know your father left me the guar- 
dian of your fortune and beauty, lb favou- 
rable was his opinion of me ; this circum- 
ilance made me miferable, and at once cut 
off all my future views of happinefs : I had 
indulged a fecret paflion for you, and dac- 
tcrcd myfelf you had the fame for me ; but 
as my birth and fortune were much inferior to 
your’s, I was refolved rather to die than ule 
the advantage that was in my power, or vio- 
late the facred truft I had undertaken. By 
a- thoufand little foft inadvertencies, you dil- 
covered your paflion j but though fecure of 
fuccefs, 1 dui ft not fcduce you into a compli- 
ance of marriage fo vallly below your high 
rank and charafler, nor take the advantage 
of betraying your thoughtlefs years to an 
a£lion unbecoming your quality and fortune : 
my foul was unftained with any defign that 
was mean and felftfli, and the entire con- 
lidence your father had in my ijitegrity and 
-'ondufh,. fixed my refolutiq^'-C afling up 
fcvereft rules of virtue and truth. 
Biitro what diftrefs was I reduced ! I loved 
you to madnefs, while 1 never approached 
2 you 
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ycrfl but with a diflembled indifference f 
reftraint, and the conftant agitation 
thoughts, difordered my health, and threw 
me into a violent fever, which foon finifhed 
my life. The juftice and fidelity of my con- 
dudl found its immenfe reward, and left me 
nothing to repent of, but the giving my truft 
'entirely to your brother’s care, whofe licen- 
tious manners will expofe you to a thoufand 
df.ngers. To repair this negligence, I would 
fain have induced you to a converfation, that 
might have directed your condudb, and forti- 
fied your virtue by my fiiendly admonition ; 
But fince your fears put it out of my power 
ever to be vifible to you again, 1 take 
this way to convince you how unchangeable 
my concern for your luppinefs is : Oh, let it 
not be dearer to me than it is to jourfelt ! 


Clerimont. 



To the fame. 


I Leave your fellow -mortals to congratulate 
your recovery, but 1 muft own ’twas a 
difappointment to me : you wete on the 
confines of immortality-, the angels, who are 
miniftering fpirits to the heirs of falvation, 
had prepared their fong of triumph to re- 
ceive you : I had wreathed a garland of the 
faireft flowers that bloomed in the Paradile 
• of God, to crown fuch early and diftm- 
guilhed virtue j with impatience I numbered 
your moments, and expefled every one would 
be your laft j the fparkhng vivacity of your 
eyes expired, the rofes on your cheeks va- 
fjlfhed into a mortal palenefs, and the fprings 
|4)f life feemed juft ready to c^nfe their mo- 
^tion i when he, who gov^' J.Naturc with a 
fupreme command, reftored you back to 
health) Your recovery was furprifing even 
to angels, who though ignorant of the li- 
mits 
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mits the Sovereign Difpofer has fet to hu- 
man life, yet often make exaft conjeftures 
of the courfe of fecond caufes, and the pe- 
riod of mortal lives. You are certainly 
given back as a bleOing to the world ; your 
example may yet make a thoufand profelytes 
to Virtue : but for my part, nothing but 
the will of Heaven could reconcile me to 
this difpenfation ; when you was juft in the 
harbour, to be tofled back again on the tem- 
peftuous ocean j when you had welcomed 
Death as your kind deliverer, ready to free 
you from Cajfander^% importunity, and your 
Brother’s tyranny, who will do his utmoft to 
compel you to this deteftable man iage : but 
your conftancy to aefufe it is of the higheft 
importance to your p.cfent and future hap- 
pinefs; he is alieady married under a bor- 
rowed name, to a young and beautiful Ita^ 
hatty whom he ftole from her parents ; and 
after lie had lived two months concealed with 
her, the perjured man left and abandoned her 
to mifery^fin the height of her angmfti fhe 
put heffclf Nunnery, where Ihe waftes 
her days in a reluftant and unprofitable de- 
votion : for true religion cannot exift but by 
D 2 our 
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our choice ; neceOity can give nothing but 
the appearance of it. 

This is a fecret, of which you would never 
have been informed by any human means i if 
you difcover it to your Brother, it will deliver 
you from the violence which he is determined 
to ufe, to force you to wed Cajfander, another 
name for Mifery. 

It is a diOnterelled concern for you, that 
makes me give you this advice: there is no 
jealoufy in heavenly minds, they know their 
pre-eminence, and Ihould they appear in their 
celeftial fplendor, the mofl: perfefl: beauty of 
the children of men would wither in their pre- 
fence : but vanity and emulation are no more, 
and all felfilh dellgns are unknown in thtle 
happy Continents. 

You may, by making a proper ufe of this 
notice, provide for your own happinefs ; but 
blelTed be the great Author of all Good ! you 
cannot add to mine. 


>LERIMONT. 
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LETTER Xir. 


^0 ny dear Brother. 

Y our friend, the unhappy Carlos, died 
this night at Naples : 1 was willing to 
furprize you with this intelligence, in a way 
which no human fpeed can reach. 

I wi(h my endeavours for your reforma- 
tion may have more fuccefs now, than they 
had when I was in a ftate of mortality: I am 
perfuaded, it you had feen the exit of the 
wretched youth, who had been the compa- 
nion of your riots, it would have convinced 
you of the fallhood of his principles, and 
how little fupport the thoughts of falling back 
into his original nothing gave him, when the 
gloorvy hour approached, in which he was to 
lofe the ht of the fun and ftars, with all 
the vifible ^Ca^i^es of Nature, for ever. 

To be infer fible 1 to be no more ! to find 
.his eyes clofing in an eternal fleep! gave him 
inexprelfible horrors. But if this was the 
D 3 worft 
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worft that he apprehended, never did mortal 
give up his life in a manner more cowardly 
and inconfident : he durd not bear darknefs 
or folitude one moment; he darted at a Iha- 
dow, and Ihewed a more than childilh fear and 
weaknefs in hisadions;' he even begged liis 
Phyficians to flatter him with the hopes of 
life, and not let him know if they thought his 
cafe defpcrate : he charged his attendant non 
to mention death or the grave, nor to fpcak 
a fcrious word in his hearing: though his 
affairs were in the utmod diforder, no pcrfon 
durd venture to advife him to fettle them by 
a will. But all thefe cautions gave him no 
relief; the anguidi, the guilr, the confufion 
of his mind, was vifible in his looks : the 
abandoned Amoret^ who had followed him in 
the difguife of a Page, was feldom permitted 
to fee him ; and whenever die approached 
him, he trembled and fell into the greated 
agonies, doled his eyes, or turned them from 
her ; but fpoke nothing to fupport her in the 
didrefs he had brought on her^ i^'f 'vcxpreded 
-the lead remorfe for having educed her to 
leave the noble Sebajiiaiif to wh«UTi Ihe was 
engaged by marriage- vows, and a ihoufand 
tender obligations. His peevilhnefs and im- 
1 .patience 
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patience were infufferable, and even defpicable 
to his own fervants : when the medicines he 
took had not their expefted fuccefs, he re- 
proached his phyficians with negligence or 
want of Ikill ; and yet by intervals implored 
their alTidance, as if his being itfclf depended 
on their art. His fenfes were perfedi to the 
• Jaft gafp; with amazement he faw the univerfal 
Terror make its flow and dreadful approaches; 
and after a tedious and painful ftrugglc, yield- 
ed to the gloomy conqueror, and with a deep 
groan gave up Iiis breath, and went to make 
the great experiment. 

I hope this account of your friend’s death 
will have the happy effect I defigned it, and 
make you reco]lc<5l the counfcl I gave you 

with my dying breath ; -the beft legacy 

I could bequeath, if 1 had had Empires to 
difpofe.of. 

My dear Brother, I can have no fclfilh 
motives now, in endeavouring to reclaim 
your extravagancies : in this fuperior flare, 
my conceijn for your happinefs mufl be all 
abflra£t and ge.ierous : the acknowledgments 
of indigeq/ mife^Sible mortals, fignify nothing 
to fpiriti^i' exalted to celeflial dignities, in t^e 
listt enjoyment of immortal pleafures; but 
D 4 this 
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this gives them the moft kind and beneficent 
difpofitions to erring men, whom they would 
fain allure into the paths that lead to ‘happi> 
nefs thofe glimmering fparks of goodncfs 
and amity, which in your cold regions are but 
juft dawning in virtuous minds, in thefe warmer 
climates acquire new ardour, and burn with 
eternal fplendour. 

I. have more zeal than ever for your in- 
tereft, and let me recall, but not reproach 
you with, the obligations you have to pay 
Ibme regard to my advice. You know, when 
we loft the beft of parents, that he left his 
whole eftate to my difpofal, with fuch a 
moderate fortune to your (hare as muft have 
reftrained your wild expences ; but when I 
found you had fome fenfe of your folly, in- 
hopes to reform you by generous treatment, 
I immediately fettled on you half the vaft for- 
tune that was in my power. I will not urge 
my venturing my life in your defence, when 
aflaulted in cur travels •, for this was but an 

t ion of humanity, which every i)rav'e man 
es to a jierfedt ftranger : but I, muft infift 
’^hithe meric of refigning <rfiy prti{enfions to 
W lovely Bellamira for you : llie \yas all 
the joy, the hope, I had on eartb-j I lovea 



from the Dead to the Living. 57* 
her as I loved virtue and happinefs ; and yet 
when ypu difcovered to me the anguifh and. 
diforder of your mind, and your violent paf* 
fion for her, I made a retreat, and left the 
weeping beauty to reproach me with a levity 
and indifference, to which ntiy heart was a 
ftranger ; difguired ray tender inclination,, 

• and pleaded your’s with fuch fuccefs, that flie 
yielded to your requeft, and gave her match- 
lefs charms and immcnfe fortune to your poC* 
feflion. 

But this advantageous match had not the 
efFeft I hoped, nor was the lead reftraint to 
your licentious manner of life: you aifled 
a Ihamcful part in aOlfting Carlos in his affair 
with Amoret^ and a moie fhameful one in 
promifing to protefl and fupport her, if he 
abandoned her, when you knew what re- 
peated favours you had received from the 
injured and generous Sehaftian : your trea- 
cherous and ungrateful treatment of a man 
of his exalted merit, fills me with the gieateft 
remorie confufion i a thoufand and a 
thoufand times fitave 1 reproached myfclf for 
having bee;i the uhhappy inftiument of Bf/- 
la/nira*§ frurnt who pined beneath her grief*, 
lilce^ fair flower blafted in its prime : I ne- 
D 5 vfff 
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ver met her eyes but /he might have feen 
the remorfe and confufion of my foul. The 
negligence and contempt with which you 
treated the bed of women, funk my youthful 
Ipirits, damped my oobled defigns, and 
clouded the gayeft feafon of my life. While 
death made its flow approaches, the laft fa- 
vour I begged of you was to be juft to your 
unhappy wife, in breaking all engagements 
with the lewd and infamous Amoret : this you 
,promifed me with a religious folemnity ; but 
I know her prefent diftrefs (though the juft 
cffeft aud reward of her crimes) will be your 
fnare j /he is all enchantment, and will I fear 
be your ruin : But if you reject my advice, 
take this caution from the Royal Penitent : 
ber houfe is the way to deaths and her gates 
lead down to Hell: and I defire you to confi- 
der/erioufly, that this admonition muftre/r«e 
you from or double your guilt. 


Cleander. 

< 
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LETTER XIII. 


2tf 

H owever different my prefent manner of 
exiftence is from my former ftate, my 
affeftion to the fair Climene is unchanged : as 
I live and adb in a way inexpreflibly fuperior 
to mortal life, fo the beneficent difpofitions 
of my nature rife to a more noble and ge- 
nerous height. My concern for ;Our hap- 
pinefs is more tender and difintereffed than 
ever: I have guarded your nightly num- 
bers, waited on your folitary walks, and fol- 
lowed you like your attendant angel, who, 
pleafed with my officious care, has often left 
you to my charge. Your prefent danger gives 
me as much anxiety, as confifis with a ftate 
of haj)pin|ffs : I could not refrain from giving 
you this warning, which to your furprize 
you’ll find, on y^ipr toilet, among trifles the 
moft if’ reverfe. 
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You are, O too credulous fair ! on the 
very brink of ruin } treachery and delufion 
.jllcander'& eyes and tongue, "and if 
you keep this night’s’ appointrrxent with him, 
you are undone. Infamy and perdition are 
before you ; the evil Ceniiy that envy the 
happineis of the human race, already infult 
my pious care ; and your celeftial guardian 
feems half refolved to quit his truft ; the ■ 
tender grief hangs on his beautiful face, like 
a cloud on a lofy morning; and in the 
deeped filence of the night, when the crea- 
tion feemed lulled in an univerfal Humber, 
in the gloom of a neighbouring grove that 
you often frequent, I beard him tune his 
lilver lute to ftrains foft and languiHiing as 
thofe in which the heavenly minifters mourned 
the lofs of Paradife, and the bold tranfgref- 
fion of the firft woman that fell. And yoilr’s, 
unhappy maid ! will be a fall from the heights 
of honor, from the very triumph of virtue. 
WfiSt can man believe 1 What can the fex 
boaH, when fuch innocence, fuch t^uh,' fuch 
modeily as" your’s, are perverted ? vice will 
ij^jftHc, to find Climene amop'g he* votaries, 
an^ hardly believe her own conqu^'i^; fur- 
prized like the barbarous Gauls in 

feoate. 
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fenate, who thought it an aflembly of Gods» 
till they faw them bleed. ‘ 

With what a profligate air, with what in* 
folent vanity, did your young feducer leave 
you lafl; night 1 how proud of his unexpeded ■ 
fuccefs, when he had gained your confent to 
the guilty alflgnation ! I flayed - with you an 
unfeen witnefs of the remorfe and coiifuflon 
in which he left you : how difordered 1 how 
uneafy ! how unlike yourfelf, did you ap- 
pear ! it was your ufual hour of devotion ; 
a Bible lay near,* which you took in your 
hand, but durfl not open, for fear the fanftity 
of its rules Ihoiikl reproach you; the dif- 
traflion of your thoughts gave me hopes 
that you would recover yourfelf, and break 
the guilty engagement you had made. To 
confirm your doubtful virtue, I was on the 
point of making myfelf vifible; but the un- 
accountable fear that mortals have of the in- 
haWtants of the immaterial worlds reftrained 
me, Igft the effect fhould have been fatal tO; 
your tiny/ous temper, however gentle and 
propitious my appearance and addrefs had 
been : a^'i' I thought this letter miglit le& 
furpr'T.i and more calmly perfuade you. ■ 
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You have yet a few hours to recolledl your- 
fclf , and fure you will not give up ,an un- 
blemifiicd reputation, with all the peace and 
innocence of your mind, to this blind extra- 
vagant pallion! befides the injuftice to the 
unhappy Sylvia^ to whom Alcander is engaged 
by a thoufand vows, and who now pines 
away in obfcurity, a vidlim to his falfhood 
and perjury : be virtuous and compaflionate ; 
be kind to her, and juft to yourfelf. 

, After this warning, even from the dead, 
your crime will be aggravated: you muft de- 
liberately venture on perdition, and damn 
yourfelf with defign, and fober reftedlion ; 
you muft defperately give up your title to ce- 
leftial happinefs, to the worlds of life and 
pleafure, of immortal beauty and youth : Oh, 
hoW' fuperior to that, with which you are at 
this inftant fo fatally enamoured below ! 


IhL Ji 
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LETTER XIV. 

To 

M y dear fifter, I have often, fince I left 
the world, had the privilege to fupply 
the place of your Guardian Angel : 1 have 
been an invifible witnefs of your tears for my 
death •, and to allay the excefs of your grief 
for me, I have been at laft permitted to let 
you know that I am happy. 

I can give you no account how my foul 
was relealed : I fell afleep in perfeft health, 
with an unufual ferenity of mind, and from 
the gentleft flumbers of innocence and peace, 
awaked in immortal blifs. (How common is ' 
hidden death!) 1 found myfelf in a moment 
got above the ftars, and outfhining the fun 
in its gii^ridian fplendor; corruption had 
put on incorrupt’ion, and mortality was fwal- 
lowed un of life^d immortality: O Death \ 

I cri,^o in the exaltation of my thoughts.^ 
O Death ! where is thy conqueft ? O King 

of 
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of Terrors ! where is thy boalted vidtory ? 
where is thy fcepter and imperial horrors, thy 
gloomy ftate, and dreadhil attendants ? where 
are the vali dominions, the chearlefs and form- 
lefs darknefs, the lhade and the emptinefs, the 
feats of corruption and decay ? the fpell is 
broken! the enchantment is dilTolved* the lha> 
dows, the phantoms, the vifionary terrors fly ! 
the celeilial morning dawns, and charming 
feenes arife : but oh 1 how boundlefs*, how 
various, how tranfporting the profpedt ! 

Still loft in joy and wonder, tell me, I 
faid, ye Angels, ye fmiling forms that fur- 
round me, what eafy paflTage has my fpirit 
found from its mortal prifon? what gentle 
hand has unlocked my earthly fetters, and 
brought me out of darknefs and confinement 
into immenfc light and liberty ? who was the 
kind mcflcnger that conveyed t’ e welcome 
invitation to my ear? what melodious voice 
called me away from yonder cold tempcftu- 
ous regions, to thefe foft and peaceful habi- 

S 3? how have I found m^r^ paffage 
jh the tracklefs aether, and gained the 
It of the evei laftirg hillv^? am i 
; ? do I dream ? is this a gay, |i flat- 
tering vifion ? Oh, no’ ’tis all blifsful Snd 
% tranf- 
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tranfporting certainty ! I fee, I hear things 
unutterable, fuch as never entered into the 
heart of mortal man to conceive. — Read and 
believe j believe and be happy. 

You fee, my dear filter, how blindly you 
repine at the decrees of Heaven, and how 
unrcafonably you lament what you call my 
•early and untimely fate. Could I be happy 
too foon ? I left the world, indeed, in the full 
pride of my youthful years, in the height of 
greatnefs and reputation, furrounded with 
the blandilhments and flatteries of pleafure : 
but thefe advantages might have been fatal 
fnares to my virtue in a longer trial ; it was 
indulgent in Heaven, after a Ihort piobation, 
to crown me with the rewards of victory ; 
*tis paft the toil, the danger; and all to come 
is endlefs peace and triumph. 

If you could lee as far into futurity now, 
and think as juftly of it as you will Certainly 
do on your death-bed, this letter from me 
^ had been fuoerfluous : I only can defign it be- 
ncficiaf, ;^Gu may make it fo. 
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LETTER XV. 


7o 

^""I^IS pafl! the voyage of life is finilh- 
JL ed ! inftead of informing you, thatl 
am arrived at the Indian coaft, this is to let 
you know, that I am faieJy landed ontheCc- 
leftial fliores: the veflel in which I was em- 
barked, by a tempeft funk to the bottom of 
the ocean, and the angel of the waters re- 
ceived my newly unembodied foul. ; 

I was furprizcd at the different manner of 
my ex'ftence : I breathed indeed no longer j 
but I lived, I heard, 1 faw, with a more 
exquifite fenfe than before. But a few mo- 
ments were pad fince the raging billows car- 
ried deftrudion in their appearance: and 
now I moved unterrified througl^ the , deeps, 
.and furveyed the foundation of the ancient 
fSills : the regent of the waters, pleafed 
wit^my curiofity, led m^througfc his cryf- 
tal palaces and coral groves, fhewed me the 
pearly grottoes and alcoves of amber, with a 
• thoufand 
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thoufand wonders, kept fecret from the race 
of men (ince the bafis of the mountains were 
laid. 

As foon as I had gone the round of the 
liquid regions, an {Ethereal meflenger took me 
under his conduft : I followed my gentle 
guide thro’ the airy fpaces, and here was all 
‘novelty and furprize ; 1 made the tour of the 
univerfe, and exploded the limits of the crea- 
tion with unfpeakable agility ; I moved from 
fiar to flar, and met ten thoufand funs bla- 
zing in full glory, without fear or confterna- 
tion ; I followed the track of prodigious 
comets, that drew their flaming tails over 
half the fky. From the Planetary Regions I 
afeended with the eafe and fwiftnefs of a 
thought, to the fuperior Heaven, the imperial 
palace of the MoftHigh: but here deferip- 
tion fails, and all beyond is unutterable. 

This is the only account you can poflibly 
receive of my death, which your ov\n fears 
had fo truly prefaged at our parting : and 
this, my ^much-loved Henrietta, I hope will 
put an end to all your anxiety j for fince the 
change has provecilb happy for me, you arc 
too much my friend to be concerned thereat. 


P«ILAN.D£R. 
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LETTER XVI. 


^0 my Lord - ■ 

My dear Brother, 

A S immaterial beings mingle unfeen in 
what fociety they pleafe, 1 hj.d the cu- 
riofity laft night to know your thoughts of 
what had happened to you the night before, 
and I heard you make a very gay declama- 
tion to fome of your free companions, on 
the power of fancy, and the ftrength of your 
own imagination: but really, my Lord, you 
are not fo viHonary and extravagant as you 
reprefented yourfelf; there is nothing more 
certain than what you favv and heard ; and 
you might have credited your fenles without 
fo much diffidence and modefty^ which you , 
turn into a vice. „ 

You have but a few weeks, my dear bro- 
ther, to live; your lands ^re numbered, and 
you^^ft hour is determined. I obtained a 
perhiiffion feldom allowed, to give you fome 

warning 
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warning of your approaching fate : I chofe 
the opportunity, when I found you in a clear 
moon-light night, fitting in a penfive poflure, 
by«he fide of a fountain in your garden. To 
gain credit to my meflage, I ftood before 
you, in the fplendour of a heavenly form, 
and the bloom of immortal beauty ; but fo 
‘refembling my former felf, that in your fur- 
prize you called me fifter, and ftepped for- 
ward to embrace me. 1 durft not profane 
myfelf by a mortal touch, but eluding 
your arms, placed myfelf before you on the 
oppofite fide of the canal. I ftood filenc 
fome time, that you might be recollefled ; 
and then fetting 'a golden lute which I had 
in my hand, to one of the melodious ftrains 
which angels fing to expiring faints, when 
they would foften the agonies of death, and 
make its terrors finile ; in thofe languilhing 
and melting notes 1 gave you an invitation 
to the ftarry manfions, believing this would 
have a^muej;! better eflfeft than any, thing ter- 
rible, topnc of your undaunted temper: 1 
delivered my mei^ge, and in an inftant dil- 
appeared. ' 

I have repeated thefe circamftances to you, 
^ a proof that all was real, and neither a 

dream. 
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dream, nor a waking reverie., as you have 
perfuaded yourfelf. But fmce no mortal 
knows this but yourfelf, and you concealed 
the grcateft part of this relation from ]^ur 
gay friends, when you was fo eloquent on the 
wonders of imagination, I hope this will find 
its wiflied fuccefs, and put you on the moft 
cxarSt preparation to meet with a Chriftian for-, 
titude the greateft terror that mortal man can 
encounter. Though your life has been un- 
ftained with any baTe or unjufi aiflion, there 
are fome levities in your cpnverfation, that re- 
quire your fpeedy penitence and reformation ; 
or Teeming trifles will enlarge themfelves into 
the grcateft terrors. 

It is a Icrious thing, my Lord*, to die ■, 
you thought fo, when with the moft tender 
concern you faw me fliivering and pale, 
anxious and fearful, on the very borders of 
death, doubtful to enter, and terrified at the 
darknefs that hung on tire gloomy valley ; 
when even the follies of my childliood, which 
was hardly paft, and the flight\ft etrors of' 
my youth, fat heavy on my foul. S\nd, oh ! 
how unwillingly did my ^j 1 quit its agree- 
able m&nfion ! how many foft engagements 
made me fond of life ! the charming youth, 

tt 
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to whom I was contrafted by my parents, de- 
tained me with his tears: had angels beckoned 
me to the fkies, that melting language would 
have tempted me back. 

You little think, my dear brother,’ what 
regularity of the pa(nons,what fanftity of man- 
ners, are neceflary to take off the horrors of 
• Death, and make that gloomy monarch wear 
a fmiling afpeft. 

Take this friendly admonition, and be for 
ever happy ; then will that relation which 
is now between us Hill fubfift, and I fliall 
be, in joys inexpreflible, your filter to all 
eternity, 


ScREttA. 




72 


LETTERS 



To Philocles, from Ibrahim a Turkifli 
Bajfa. 

I T was you, my dear PbdocleSy that Heaven 
jTiade the inftrument of my converfion to 
Chriftlanity : but while I was in a flate of 
mortality, it was impoflible for me to know 
the greatncfs of my obligations to you, and 
to what height of felicity your friendly in- 
flruAiOtHti^dled me : how low, how dtf- 
proportiotied were my expeftations, to the 
grandeur of myiprefent happinefs ! how fu- 
perior is it, even to thofe noble ideas, your 
defcription gave me of celellial joys ! as you 
converted me to, let me eftablilh you in, the 
only true religion. ^ ^ 

What reafon have 1 to blefs thf moment 
that began our acquaintance, and the event 
thic placed your charaflcr to my view, in 
fuch an agreeable 'l^ight! there was indeed 
j^aacthin^ in your whole conduft fo artlefs. 
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fo riiiccre, fo conformable to the ftriilefl: rules 

Hr 

of truth and juftice, that I at once (Quitted 
"my prejudices to the faith you avowed : the 
Chnftian, (which is not always the cafe) le- 
commended Chriftianity. 

The negociafions I had with you when 
you were Conful for the States of Holland at 
'Smyrna^ gave me numerous inftances of your 
honeft and generous difpohtion : but J^thin^ 
furprized me more, than feeing you venture 
your life in a dreadful ftorm, to fave a Tor-* 
iuguefe your mortal enemy, whofe veffel was 
juft overfet, and himfelf ready to fink amidft 
the threatening waves, which he till then ima> 
gtned lefs his foe than yourlelf. I was wit- 
nefs to the god-like aiElion, and immediately 
concluded, that there muft be fomething di- 
vine in a religion, that could raife human 
nature to fuch an height of beneBcence: It 
was all refidlefs conviiftion, my foul confefted 
its force, while I conOdered with what a be- 
j:oming^modefty you received the acknow- 
ledgement\ of your adverfary, as calmly as 
for fome trifling favour you would have ac- 
cepted the thanks of your ftneereft friend ; 
you leemed confeious of hiving done nothing 
extraordinary, nothing but what wasfuitable 
VoL. 1. E to 
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to the conftant difpofition of your mind, if 
Heaven had f.ivoiired you with morc'frequenc 
occafions of pei terming fuch heroic adions. 
You have a fenfe to make what is heroic, 
common. 

It was a charity truly divine,’ that made 
you hazard your life, and expofe it to the 
worft of torments, to refeue me from error. 
I was more inquifitive than the laws of the 
Jlcoran allowed, which induced me to feek 
fo many opportunities of conveifing with you. 
Without the leaft caution or regard to your 
own fafety, you left yourfelf to the mercy of 
an Infidel, fatisfi d my fcruplis, and impor- 
tuned me to quit the M.homelan faith. Your 
conduft was all demonftration ; and convinced 
me, that nothing but heavenly truth could 
infpire you with fuch fortitude, and khidle in 
your foul a charity fo pcrfidly difinterefted : 
I was foon vanquiflied, and became a joyful 
profelyteto the principles, nor found 

the leaft regret in leaving my, native foil, to 
.follow you to the Hague, whcic 1, might open- 
ly profefs the faith I had embraced, and be in 
the right with impunity. 

It was not long before a fever felzed me : 
when I found the fymptoms mortal, I fent 

for 
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for you to eafe my burthened foul of the only 
care thai oppreffed it; but before you came 
my fpeech was loft; however, the difcovery 
was of fuch importance, that it ftill engages 
my concern ; nor is there any perfon whofe 
fidelity I can depend on like your’s. 

I purchafcd a beautiful Grecian flave, the 
firft and only objedt of my love : though 
file was in my power, I only attempted by 
gentle methods to gain her affedtions, but in 
vain ; her Cbrijtian Belief ftill fet the view of 
future rewards and punilhments before her, 
and checked her fofteft inclinations : to con- 
quer her virtue, I was induced to pervert 
her to the dodtrines of the Alcoran. As ab- 
furdly as I reafoned, file was foon convinced 
tliat her foul was as pcrifliing as her body, 
and that there was no profpedl of immorta- 
lity for any of her ftxj that prefent joys were 
all fhe could expedt ; and in lofing youth 
and love, ftie loft the higheft end of her 
sreation.^ Too foon the fair Apoftate be- 
lieved my\letefted dodtrines, and took the 
poifon from my tongue, renounced the Great 
Mefliah, and embraded the idle dreams of an 
Impoftor: gave up her claim to immorta- 
lity, and yielded herfelf to my licentious 
E 2 wilhes. 
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wiflies. Thus free from the reftraints of re- 
ligion, the fair libertine grew diffi/lute and 
profane beyond the limits of her fex : her 
fportive.wit, and boundlefs vanity, now ridi- 
culed all that (lie once thought fxcred : there 
was fomething fo wild, fo unnatural in her 
impiety, that 1 half repented my fuccefs; but 
never was truly fenfible of the injury I had 
done her, till I was convinced of the truth of 
Chriftiatiity. It is this unfpeakable damage 
that I hope you will find fome nietliod to 
repair : it will not be impofilble, by fome of 
your fi lends, to find accefs to her j file is 
now at my brothci’s difpolal her ran font 
will be eafy, and a charity woithy your cha- 
rafter. Your charily will redeem her perfun, 
your example her mind, from a more deplo- 
rable flavery. 

Ibrahim. 






fr 6 m the Dead to the Living. 77 

LETTER XVIII. 

*To a Son, from bis deceafed Father. 

I F there is the leaft fpark of filial gratitude 
in your breafV ; if there is any deference 
due to the memory of a once indulgent fa- 
ther, I charge you to recall the challenge you 

have fent What lhall I fay ? not to 

your adverfary, but to your generous, your 
well-meaning friend : his admonitions were 
juft, and the relation he gave you, undoubt- 
ed fadb : you know in your confcience, the 
woman you vindicate has neither virtue nor 
reputation to defend, while you are daring 
death, and all the horrors tl', at enfue, tojufiify 
a known falfliocd, and purcliafe fname with 
Heaven. 

* Jf yoV are killed in this mad duel, tlia 
moment breathe your lad you will mingle 
with a fociety that iijake very difi'erent judg- 
ments of things, from what pafs for maxims 
of honour among mortals; you vvill appear 
with a very ill grace, and on a moft im-. 

E 3 pertinent 
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pertinent occafion, among the fpirits oF dark- 
nefs, to whom you will be an eternal objeft of 
derifion. The boafted beauty and charms of 
your miflrcfs, will be but a poor excufe for 
your gallantry, though you fhould tell them 
in heroicks, liow the vjorld has ban left for a 
u'owan. 

Thefc extravagancies will vanifh with mor- 
tality ; death will draw tlie veil, and place 
more ferious fcencs in view : you will find 
how cheaply you have fold immortal glory, 
and curfe the fond enchantmient that led you 
on to deftruiflion ; detefting that moft, the 
love of which is now your inducement to 
ruin. 

But aflt youifelf. What is the virtue of 
this fine lady, in defence of whom you are 
going with fuch bravery to die ? What is 
this honour you are giving up your life and 
all your hopes of falvation to maintain ? 
This guiltlefs lovely woman is only perjured 
to her marriage vow's ; this angel, this cli 
vine creature, does but deceive, does but 
expofe to infamy, the beft of huibands ; flie 
does but return his unequalled tendernefs and 
conftant afledtion to her, with artful fondnefs, 
and diflemblcd complaifance : fhe is but in- 

fenfible 



from the Dead to the Living. 79 

■v^nfible to the merit of a man who is his 
countf^ ornament and pride; a perfon of the 
moll graceful appearance, by nature formed 
to pleal'e the niceft of the fair ftx ; liberal and 
magnificent, obliging and finceie above all' 
dilgiiife; and who, from his own conscious 
honour, entirely confides in this artful woman, 

■ whom he raifed from difirefs and obfeurity. 
Charmed with her beauty and diflfcmbled af- 
fection for him, he has indulged ail her wild 
ambition, gratified her boundlcfs vanity, and 
fet no more limits to her cxpences, chan : oil 
now to your folly. 

This is the unhappy man who would cx- 
pofe to the jtll of every fcni'dtf- rake, by a 
public quarrel for the reputation of his 
wife. What could be fo ciuelasthis 

deft, nee ! 

And tiiis is the der.r inno:::'.t c! a'n'.cr, 
wb.ofe vi.tue yru would juilify, even by 
damning yourfilf, and murdering the ggnerous 
^ JLmdcim'r, your bell, your experienced lileiul, 
whorc%^cerity has been hi;: only criine : bo 
not fo lhamefully valiant. With whatconiu- 
fion mull you drajy your fword on a man, to 
whomj you have fuch a feries of obligations ? 
how often lias he fupplied the necelfiiies to 
£ 4 which 
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%bich your ejftravagant gaming has reduced 
' you, and difcharged your debts of ^.Ciiour, 
a$ you call them ? and what was his oHcnce 
now, but fettiiig the charafter of an infamous 
woman in its true light, with a kind intention 
to reclaim you from your dotage ? 

What a fatal influence has this diflblute 
pafTion had on your mind f how profligate 
your manners! how unlike to the firft part of 
your life, when a noble inclination governed 
your foul, and the lovely Erminia was all your 
joy ! Oh ! may her youthful charms recover 
you, and animate your mind to glorious ac- 
tions! your King, ycui country, Frcief- 
tant caufe, the rights and liberties of hu- 
man nature, now require your courage, and 
find better employment for your fword than 
to alTaffinate your friends. If you are truly 
brave, have the courage to fubmit j the only 
way to conquer him. 




« 5 ) 


Eusebius. 
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LETTER XIX. 


To my Lord , from his deceafed Wife. 

Y our prefent confinement by a flow 
recovery from a dangerous ficknefs, 
makes me hope this may prove a time to pre- 
vail with you, to pity the injured Sylviana^ ' 
and be juft to your obligations to her. 

You once loved me, my Lord •, and while 
I lived, the guiltlefs paflion had an effect on 
your whole conduft : but your grief forme, 
gave a very extravagant turn to your mind, 
and inftead of leading you to a fuperior, a 
reafonable happinefs, you have abandoned 
yourfelf to the heights of lenfuality ; you 
have purfued pleafure, in every tempting 
difguife j refined on vice, and turned it into 
a fcience ; and are too truly learned in it : 
your ftately rooms have founded with night- 
* ly revcHi and loofe enchanting fongs j your 
groves and fragrant gardens have been de- 
voted to luxury and infamous delights j the 
lhades and fountains have been witnels to 
feenes unbecoming tlieir chafte retreats } and 
E 5 have 
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have found out new ways to perdition, and 
fee no limits to your diflblute incliratiqn«,' 
which furvive fatuty itfelf. 

But under this gay dlfguife, this triumph 
of vanity and madnefs, you have not known 
an interval of happinefs that has been fin- 
eere; you could not conquer your own good 
fenfe, nor wholly forget the reftraintsof a 
noble education, I havebeen witnefs to your 
fecret remorfe, your penitent foli.'oquies : I 
have feen you recolleft yourfelf, affume your 
native greatnefs ; heard you with the moll 
moving eloquence lament your folly, and al'- 
fentto all the rules of temperance and virtue j 
aflent to, and violate the fame hour. 

You have relapled to your ufual extrava 
gance, till this dangerous ficknefs fet the 
terrors of death in your view : it was then 
you conTeffed your injuftice to the charming 
Sylviana : it hung on your foul, and appeared 
with a thoufand aggravations^ nor will you 
ever know peace, till you have confirmed 
^our vows, and the abfolute obl’gations you > 
arc Under to marry her. Obligati ms to be 
kappy, methinks, Ihould be eafily complied 
with. 


How 
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How happy was the lovely maid in her 
humble circumftances U how bleffed injjer 
TpiSrkfl’innocence ! till chance (in your rural 
excurfions) led you in a lucklefs hour to the 
verdant lhade, where you found her retired to 
fcreen herfelf from the mid-day fun, unmo- 
leftcd with the cares of love or ambition. 

The natural elegance, the modefly, and 
eafinefsof her behaviour, fired youi thoughts, 
and partly by violence, and partly by the mofl: 
folemn vows of mariiage, you ru ned her. 

But what unaflFefted forrow, what remorfe 
that fatal moment coft her, )ou have often 
witnefled ; with what graceful pride has Ihe 
fince refufed the lead favour, and been inflexi- 
ble to your foft perfuafions, on any term«, 
but the marriage you promiled her? hov/ 
moving have her tears been ! how juft her 
complaints! v> hat a pomp of virtue, what a 
confcious gieatntfs has appeared in her afpeiTc, 
when by your artful addrefles you Ii .ve again 
endeavoured to feduce her' nor prefents, nor 
equipage, nor the mod profufe fetclemenc 
you haVij^ offered her, has tempteil her to adl 
in any charadler, but what virtue mi'dit own, 
in the view of Heaven and the wc I. IJer 
very crime with you, fhould have the >' c 
of virtue in it. 3 Yo 



Your qualic/, my Lord, does not abfolve 
vtta from the divine laws, nor give ^ani5io^ii 
to perjury, but rather enforces the obfigation 
of equity and truth. In real merit the fair 
Sylviana is not your inferior ; but if flie were. 
Heaven does not difpcnfe with the rules of 
juftice on the account of airy titles, and ima- 
ginary diftinAions of birth : the highell fatif- 
fadion that you can make, may perhaps never 
give her that tranquility Ihe enjoyed in her 
firll fumble circumftances : could you reftore 
her loft irtnocence, fhe would be more bleiled 
in that, than in all the grandeur to which you 
can raife her ; you may alleviate her misfor- 
tune, you cannot make full amends. 

Nor can the lols of a tender parent be re- 
paired. "With a modeft ingenuity the injured 
nymph confefled her crime to her pious mo- 
ther, who was fo opprefled with the thought 
of fuch an infamy, that in a few weeks fhe 
expired, and left her beauteous daughter to 
weep out her folitary hours. Her diftrefs de- 
mands your companion ; and by an ai'l of juf- 
tice to her, you will fecure your fttfiire peace 
Sind happinels, and (hew your gratitude to 


Mariana^ 



from fo Living. 


LETTER XX. 


To Va r r I u s. 

Y O U have^ foon forgot my dying ad- 
monitions» and the promife you made 
me, to quit the guilty amour you are ftill 
purfuing. Can you with deliberation, with 
refle£bion, proceed in a defign'which mufl;, 
if you fucceed, plunge the beautiful CUora in 
guilt and infamy, whom you love? what 
could hatred do more ? 

But with what horror ought you to refleft 
on the injury you are doing to the generous 
y^Iphonfus, your benefaftor ! is there nothing 
engaging in thofe titles ? or rather, are they 
not words of the moft facred importance? 
make it not the future intcrell of mankind 
to be your foes. 

A^man of your pretended honour could 
not be<v the reproach of a lie, and yet you 
are afling a he ; pra^ifing the vilefl trea- 
chery, and expftfing a perfon of merit to 
ridicule. This, however unjuft, muft be the 

coni' 


f 
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confequence of your fucctfs, while he, fecure 
in his own worth and mtcgiity, continues to^ 
carefs the wretch that injuies him. 
you fuppo t the ftings of his kindnefs to 
you ? 

To this injured, this generous man, you 
owe the height of vour ioitune: it was his 
’ intereft alone that brought you into public 
truft ard reputation: to requite him you 
are violating all the laws of humanity, bring- 
ing infamy on his family, and ferretly cn- 
,dcavouiing to rival him in the affeftions of 
his charming wife, the objedt of a'l his vir- 
tuousjoys *, of which, from whom could he 
more properly exa£l the protedliori, thanJrom 
you ? 

Can you unmoved recall the d.Hrefs into 
which a crime of this nature plunged n y 
heedlefs youth? whatremorfc, wh itconfufion, 
a moment’s madnefs coft me! you was the 
only confident to whom 1 dillovered the fe- 
cret wound it gave my bleeding foul. 

But how fatal was that one fally of an ex- 
travagant paffion to all my fut are /'‘pofe ' 
defpair and horror filled my bicafl,’\khcn I 
confidered the injury I had done was be- 
l^ond reparation : reti’ement was no more 

my 
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my fandtuary from the noify crowd, the imag^e 
of my crime purfued me with inexpreflibfe 
terfbYs; the innocent diverfions of life were 
taftelefs, mufick ' and wit had loft their 
charms i the propofals of pleafure were like 
jefts to dying men, l.ke recreations to the 
damned : whatever decency appeared in my 
public behaviour, you were witnefs to the 
private intervals of my grief, and gave fome 
re'ief to my anguifh, by hearing my com- 
plaints with an obliging atten'ion: but na- 
ture, after all its effort?, funk ; the pride of 
my youth yielded to the gloomy diftemper: 
yet the finrcrity of my repentance found ac- 
ceptance : ami, as my laft hour approached, 
fome propitious fpirit breathed peace and di- 
vine confolation to my foul, and in rhefe gen- 
tle whifpers reproved my infidelity. 

Why fouldprefumptuous man, v.'ilh feeble doubly 
And impotence of thought ^ mark out the bounds 
Of clemency divine ? — What tongue fhall dare 
Pronounce with impious vanity thefe words ? 

Thtx’. far., nor farther, thy exulting waves, * ‘ 
“ O thcuabyfs of facred love ! fhall roily 
“ Here thy triumphant billows fhall retire, 

«• ^or pafs the bounds of human diffidence 

Buc 
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■ But however ferene the laft fcene of my 
Jife was, I would not, for all the joys Jhe 
lower creation could give, endure the dllfrac- 
tion and remorfe that one error coft me. Arc 
you fofrened at the complaints of my mifery ? 
be terrified at the approaches of your own. 

Thus warned, 1 hope you will retire : a 
thoufand accidents have hitherto prevented 
your guilt, and crofled the madnefs of your 
love : Ibme paufe of reaibn, fome effort of 
virtue, may at laft recover you from the paths 
of ruin. Comply With reafon and virtue, with 
honour and friendfhip, with your own happi- 
nefs and that of others ; with the intereft of 
the livings and the deCres of the dead. 

Theodosius. 
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D E A T H. 

Tran Hated from 

The Moral Essays of Mellieure 
de PORT-P.OYAL. 

“*"*••*"•"■*&* Ey on d the addrcfs which men 
S S 

i ^ B 1^ I never to think of Death 

I I ^ great diftance, 

nor to view it but in fome other 

perfon, without putting themfelves one mo- 
ment in the place of the they have- 

yet a farther art to delude themfelves, by 
forming fuch a general and confufed idea, as 
ronceaK ^from them all that is moft terrible 
in Death: they conceive little elfe of tliis 
ftate, but as a pr^ation of fenfe, and a re- 
paration from the commerce of life j fo that 
when they fay, a man is cLad, they only 

mean,' 
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mean, that they fee him no more, and that 
he (hares no longer in the affairs of the world. 
In a word, their idea of Death is only formed 
on what men ceafe to do in dying, and not 
on what they begin to do and feel, though 
it be that which conflitutes its moft dreadful 
circumftance. 

Death is indeed a privation of life and hu- 
man aftion, but it is a privation which is 
felt, and produces furpfizing effedls itj the 
foul. In order to comprehend thefe efle<5ta, 
it is necelTary to confider, that while the 
foul is united to the body, its attention is 
divided by divers kinds of fenfations, ima- 
ginations and paflTions ; it feels the objedls 
which adt on the body, according to their 
different manner of influence; snd thefe 
different ways of perceiving are called fenfa- 
tions : on thefe the foul forms its ideas of 
all things to which it is united by jts pafTions, 
and is always employed about thefe objedts; 
and not only employed, but leans and re- 
pofes on them, when it is not entie-.ly uni- 
ted to God: For not being made with a 
.capacity to fuftain itfclf, the foul necefl'arily 
fome foreign fupporr. It was formed 
tOTOOw and love, but finding nothing with- 
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in fufficient to fatisfy thefc inclinations, it is 
forced with fome other objedls to fill the voi3 
it finds in itlelf. Some of ihefe objefls make 
agreeable impreflions on the fcnfe, others con* 
tent our curiofity and vanity ; others relieve 
the mind, by turning it from things which 
appear difgufling ; fome nourilh its hopes, 
while others fortify It againft its fears. The 
foul inclines to all the objefts of fcnfe, and is 
engaged and fupported by them, in fuch a 
manner, that it cannot prove a reparation 
without pain and emotion. 


-Wc are not al'AMys fcnfiwle of thefs ties. 


but the foul begins to feel themi^hen it 
comes to be f-parated from what it love?; Ic 


has then a fenfe of the privation, propor- 


tionable to its union with them : So true is 


that m*axim of Saint Augufiine^ “ ’Tis im- 
“ polfible to lofe any thing without forrow, 
“ but what we poflefs without padion.” 

There are few perfons free from an infinite 
number of ihefe engagements ; and though 
we arl ignorant of them, till an aflual fepa- 
ration difcovers what they are, we may ne- 
verthelefs conceive fomething, by feparacing 
ourfelves from them in our thoughts, and 
imagining wc are deprived of them by fome 
accident. ^ of 
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For inftance, take a perfon who dojES not 
fecm to place his happinefs in the oGjefls of 
Sight, and fancies the/ contribute nothing to 
the tranquiility of his mind j and fuppofe him 
fuddenly deprived of his Sight, though in all 
other circumftances happy, we fhould find 
him affedled with the lofs, as the greateft mif-' 
fortune. The fight of mankind gives us fome 
confolation, becaufe we always difcover in 
them a certain appearance of compaflion, ca- 
pabie to give us fucrour in our nccelfities j 
which at lerd indulges our hopes, and thofe 
hopes excite a kind of fectet joy. 

The objedls, which in fome refpefts are 
difgufting to the foul, and taife its fears and 
averfion, yet in othtr views fail not to fuftain 
it. For though thelc uneafy paflions cagnot be 
altogether appealed, yet the imagination al- 
ways furnifhes them with means or hopes that 
quiet them ; while the puifuic of thci'e mean'!, 
or the hopes of arriving at the end of their 
defires, employ and divert the mind. ^ 

All the objeds to which the Lul* is join- 
ed, by the fcnfes, imagination, reafon, or 
paffions, are its goods and'iiches ; and even 
thofe we call poor, abound in thcfe fort of 
goods : If they want palaces, or ev..m a cot- 
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tnge, they have the fty, the fun, and ftars, 
of wh'rch the profpcft is fo magnificent, that 
St. Augujiine fays, “ It is a greater bleflir^ 
“ for the poor to behold the heavenly lunii- 
** narks, than for the rich to view their gol- 
“ den roofs.” 

Thus in the privation of fome advantages 
we comfort ourfclves Vr'ich others, true or 
falfe, that v/e either pollefs or hope for. As 
the Body always finds fomething to bear it, 
fince even when through wearinefs it falls to 
the ground, it there finds a fupport : So the 
foul, Tick and feeble, never fails of fomething 
to fuflain it ; and vvlien there is nothing real, 
forms imaginary fupports, on v/hich (vain as 
they arc) it leans. 

This necefTity of human confolations is 
not peculiar to vicious men ; in fome de- 
gree, the virtuous want their relief : There 
'are few perfons fo perfed, but they have ftill 
fome remaining tie to the world ; fatigued 
by a long attention to fpiritual objedts, they 
are forced, in divers inftances, to abandon 
themfelvcs, and fly for fatisfadlion to their 
friinds, their children, their cJlares, to a field 
of tlieir own planting, or an edifice of their 
own raifing. 


This 
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This is the condition of Man in this life, 
which may help us to comprehend Vfhat 
Death is, with the efFefts it produces. We 
ought to look on it as the rupture of all that 
unites us to the creatures ; a general repara- 
tion from the objedts of fenfe ; the cancelling 
all human tics, and every pleafufe the foul 
found in them ; with a total privation of 
what it loved ard enjoyed on earth : When 
a man dies, he lofes not only what he called 
his wealth, but the firmament, the fun, the 
ftars, the air, the earth, and all the reft of 
nature ; he lofes his body, and all thofe fen- 
fations that gave him pleafure j he lofes his 
relations, his friends, and all mankind •, he 
lofes all relief, all fupport ; and in fliort, all 
the objedts of his fenfes and paflions. 

Indeed, if the foul, in fome degree united 
to thefe, finds itfelf alfo united to God by 
a holy love, though the privation of the crea- 
tures caufes fome emotion, yet it finks not 
into defpair : For this divine principle fuf- 
tains ir, and growing more adlive, con- 
i^ms its hopes of being Ihortly united to, 
Kid overwhelmed in that .abyfs "of pleafure, 
^iJiich alone can fatisfy all its capacity of 
loving. 


But 
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Buc who is able to conceive the- ftate of 
the miferable foul, when it comes by death 
to be rent from all tbe-objedbs of its inclina- 
tions ; from all that fuftained it during life, 
and finds nothing in itfelf, on which to lean: 
its propenfities to love, and enjoy what it 
loved, become beyond comparifon more 
lively and ardent, while all the foul was fond 
of cfcapes, and flies before her with an ever- 
lading flight, without leaving the lead hope 
of fruition *, (he lofes all, finds nothing, all 
finks under her, all vanifhes, and difappe'ars 
for ever. 

It is not poflible in this world to compre- 
hend a date fo perfeftly miferable ; all one 
can fay, to give fomcidea of it, is this:' — ^ 
* I'is a terrible fall of the foul, by a fudden 
removal of all its fiipports; ’tis an horrible 
famine, by a privation of its nourifhment; 
’tis an infinite void, by the annihilation of all 
that filled it ; ’tis an extreme poverty, by the 
intire lofs of that which was its wealth ; ’tis a 
ghadly folitude, by the feparatibn it finds it- 
felf in from all union and fociety ; ’tis a dread- 
ful defolation, by the want of all confolationj 
*tis a cruel rupture, which violently rends the 
foul from every objefl of its love. 
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Moral and Entertaining. 




PART 


I. 


L E T T E R I. 

Trom P H 1 L A R I o, io his Friend, relating 
his unhappy Amour with A m a s i a. 

My dear C h a m o n t, 

reproaches my paft 
\ follies have *deferved, 1 know 

X'^X ^ prefent misfortunes will 
raife your compaflion.— The 
/ gentle Amafia is no more, Ihe 

^pired in my arms, and I have paid the 
1(1 rites to her memory. 

Your 
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Your fufpicions were juft, that I had per- 
verted and fecretly kept her, contrary to 
all the friendly admonitions you gave me. 
The fpring of my mifery was my father’s 
marrying me at twelve years old, (O curled 
avarice !) to a Girl of ten, only to fecure her 
vaft fortune to his family. As I grew old, 
inftead of liking, I conceived an uncon- 
querable averfion to the innocent creature ; 
but no arguments could prevail with my 
father to break the concradt, and I was as 
obftinate never to complete the marriage. 
Thus entangled, I grew uneafy, which my 
Sifter obferving, to divert my chagrin, often 
carried me with her to vifit a young Lady, 
defcended from a good family, but decayed 
in fortune, and obfeure; Having never mec 
her before in any public place, I was fur- 
prized at the fight of fuch an accomplilhed 
beauty, which her fine genius, and a thou- 
fand elegancies in her converfation, ftill 
heightened. Here the guilty inclination be- 
gan i which, never prefaging its fatal event, 
I cherilhed* and refolvcd to be happy, in 
fpite of the incumbrance of my young wife, 
who, without any matrimonial cares at heart, 
•^iverted herfelf with her babies and play- 

VoL. I. F things j. 
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things i while I, privileged by my Sifter’s 
' diftreiion and intimacy, continued my vifits 
to Amafia^ whom we always found with her 
, mother, the pious and' difcreet Sophronia^ 
whofe only fault was being a little too re- 
fcrved and fevere in her temper. But Amafia 
had a natural dirpofttion to books and foli- 
tude, with a temper rather ferious and pen- 
five, than gay *, which made the ftriflnefs 
of her mother’s condudl and her own con- 
finement eafy : Tlie little fociety fhe had, 
was with fome grave and good women of 
Sophronia's acquaintance, who took care to 
inform her, that all the men of the prefent 
age were rakes and atheifts, and the young 
women no better, nor hardly fo good as they 
ihould be j and that convcrling with fuch fage 
perfons as themfelves, was the moft repu- 
table thing flie could do. Amafia affcnttd to 
thefe wife maxims, my fifter and I being the 
only acquaintance of a modern charaifter that 
were admitted to the houfe. I made myfelf 
fo agreeable to Sopbronia^ that I got the 
office of Reader to the family ; but, to my 
fecret mortification, jnftead of Plays, fhe 
confined me to Hiftory or Sermons, thQ* 
my accent was better fuited to the ftage thii^ 

the 
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-the pulpit : However, my fair audiencc'were 
pleafed and attentive, and I would rather 
have taken Orders than have loft my ettiploy- 
ment. But it was not long before cautious 
Sopbronia faw through the difguife of my 
zeal i and obferving a greater gaiety than 
was ufual to Amafta\ temper, in converfing 
with me, ftie told my fifter freely her fuf- 
picions, intreating her as Ihe valued her 
daughter’s reputation, to bring me no more 
with her. My fifter, who was perfectly vir- 
tuous, was alarmed at the difeovery, and 
would never, from that time, fuffer me to 
accompany her. 

I had now no way to let Amafta know 
the violence of my paflion, but by a letter^' 
which unluckily fell into her mother’s hands 5 
by this confirmed in her fears, flie charged 
Atnafiay as fhe expedbed her blelling, to fend 
back any future billet from me unopened ; 
this fevere injundion Ihe pundually obeyed 
till her mother’s death, which happened in 
*the midft of this adventure: She was fud- 
denly feifed, and finding her ficknefs mor- 
tal, file took the weeping fair by the hand, 
demanding, as the laft proof of her duty, 
that ftic would, in the prefcnce of the all- 
F a , feeing 
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feciog Deity, promiie never to converfc with 
me, or receive my addre/Tes. 

This Amaji€ could not deny a dying tender 
parent: But oh ! how fatal to herfelf and me 
was this engagement ! how wild was my grief 
when my, filler informed me of the cruel obli- 
gation ! However, I waited till the forma- 
lities of forrow due to her mother*s memory 
were paft ; when with the impatience of love 
1 hafled to her houfe, and bribing her fervant, 
got admittance, without Amajia'% knowledge, 
to her chamber. 

Never did her charms appear to fuch 
advantage : The foft furprize, the modell 
confufion, the ftruggle between a tender 
inclination, and thereflraint of confeious ho- 
nour, gave her a thoufand namelefs graces ; 
whether the yielding beauty, with a gentle 
languifhment, betray*d the pafiion flie had 
long difguifed, or whether, recovering her- 
felf with all the pomp of virtue Ihe re- 
proached my attempt, ftill fhe put on refill, 
lefs charms ; but in eveiy tranfporting variety 
of her temper, I faw my own advantage, nor 
left the conqueft unfiniflied. With deep re- 
pentance I now confefs, it gave me an im-^ 
pious pleafure to find love triumphant over 

' * -M 
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all the pride of virtue j but Heaven foon aven- 
ged itfi caufe* §nd humbled me in the height 
of my fuccefsful infolence. 

I had not long continued ttfy vifiti to 
fia^ but an affair of confequence required my 
abfence for foiiie weeks \ in the mean time, 
flie was feized with a fever : As fhe found the 
fymptoms mortal, Ihe vrrote, and immediately 
fent me this Letter. 


My dear Ph ilario, 

J^HERE are thofe ages of love^ that heaven 
and eternal feries of tranquillity and joy^ 
vsith which you profanely flattered me F The 
bright delufion^ the viftonaty paradife^ is already 
loft 5 my fun is felting at noon^ an un timely 
evening draws its Jhadows over all my omifed 
joys. 

That immortal hloonty thofe heavenly charms^ 
that you told me might bid defiance to ficknifs 
Knd age, are already blafted by a cruet difeafe : 
A. fudden euitumn has withered my prime *, the 
lilies droop, the refes dte, chilling winter has 

faded my youthful fpiing. But a feiv days 

more, and I am diift. 
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‘Thh truth fits heavy cn foul., and brings 
my guilt with its full aggravation in view : 
my mother's dying admonitions, my broken vozvs, 
terrify me to diflrablion. My crime was not 
the effect of ignorance or inadvertency \ pitying 
Angels fit the penalties of eternal damnatien and 
the recompence of an immortal crown, in pro- 
fpe£l before me ; the caverns of death difclofed 
their terrors, and the realms of ctlejlial light 
opened their glories to my a£iive imeginatien : 

I was forewarned by the advice of a dying 
parent, of the infamy and ruin, to which this 
foft temptation has betrayed me : 1 had expe- 
rienced the fatisfablien of reafon and virtue ; 
hut for you 1 ventured on prefent and future 
perdition, and gave up my title to all the joys 
of immortality : And now, ye regions of divine 
delight, you have no attrabiions for a mind fo 
impure j I would only fly to you, as a retreat 
from infernal tnifery. 

And yet, too charming youth I you engage my 
effebiiens ; I would live, but {0 fatal madnejs I ) 

J would live for you : by you Iwas feduced^ but 
eh 1 may your foul fland clear of my ruin ! It is 
tnyfelf, not you I would accufe. 

Lajl^ night, ( if waking or in a dream I am 
uncertain) my mother's venerable fhade, ma-.^ 

jejlic 
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j^ic in heavenly fplendouft appeared to me^ 

and hid tne Prepare for the filent tomb ! ^ 

What preparation can I make ? What penitence ‘ 
can atone for repeated perjury ? for crimes 
againfi the ckareji conviSlions of heavenly lights 
and the fan0m of voluntary vows ? 

What figures of fpeech could you make tife of 
do take off from vices like thefe their deformity ? 
What eloquence did you employ thus to pervert my 
judgment ? By what infernal enchantment was I 
lei on to mine own deJlruSlion? — Tou have 
undone me, hut I am hopelefs / Can you make 
no reparation ? Cannot you reverfe the injury, 
and talk as well in the caufe of heaven, as you 
did in the inter efi of hell ? — Oh make the com' 
paffionate trial ! — Can you pray ? — Can you 
implore mercy for me ? Perfuafion dwell upon 
your tongue ! Could you he fincere, heaven per- 
haps may hear ! — My ftrength is fpent ! — 1 
faint I — Fly to my afftflance,jhat at leajl I may 
take a lajl farewell.^ 

A M A S I A.' 

This Letter furprized and diftratfled me; 
I knew not what I did or faid, but 1 ordeied 
my hoifes, and returned with all the fpeeJ 
F 4 that 
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that love could give me, to the idol of my 
foul, whom I found by intervals in her perfcft 
fenfes, but in the agonies of death. 

The melancholy fcene will never quit my 
memory : Death came, attended by his real 
and fancaftic horrors; he nsade- hi:- .approach 
"with, every circumftance terrible to nature or 
reafon : never was the paffage to his wafte 
dominions tpore gloomy ; never did a depart- 
ing fpirit quit the light of heaven with more 
reluftajice ! 

Oh ! flie cried, gra(i>lng my hand, whither 
1 going ? to %vhat unknown regions ? On- 
vjhat defolate coafts am 1 doomed eternally to 
wander ? How dark the entrance, how long the_ 

fajfage that opens before me! '-See yonder 

fuUea ghcjl beckons me away ! — another pale 
fpeblre fummons me to the grave, and bids me 

fiiingle with the ,dead, How my fenfes 

wander ! O for a month's, a week's, an 

hour's reprieve ! Then, fixing her eager eyes 
on mine, flie allied,, Cannot you procure this 

for me, after all your boajied love? 7 am‘ 

f cited to the fupreme tribunal. Hive you the 

’ hardinefs to appear for me ? Thhe whole 

creation cannot aid me in this extremity ! Af- 
t£E which (he lay long fpcechlcfs and con- 

vuirtd> 
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vulfed, arid calling a difmal glance at me, 
with a heavy groan expired. 

I could not refufe this fad recital to your 
requeft, and my avowed confidence in you : 
It is fome kind of relief to pour my grief 
into youHuOtbm, and to excite in your’s a 
generous companion, which 1 know you feel 
•for 


The wretched Philario. 
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From Cassander, to a Gentleman at Ve- 
nice, relating the murder ‘ of his Friend. 

My dear Friend, 

O H ! why do I profane that facreJ title 1 
If you knew me, you would ftart, as 
if the fiends below had given you that appel- 
laticglip— — But I muft unmafk myfelf 
whaler horror the tnonftrous appearance 
gives you : Perhaps fome fparks of pity may 
mingle with your averfion, when you find 
my mifery bears fome proportion to my 
‘ guilt. 

Ob, think what it is ! — Imagine the dread- 
ful feene I would unveil — recall the rnofl. 

\ tragical ^dlion that was ever rep’^efented on 
■^ihe ftagej or the moft bloody effeft of fury, 
that has been really perpetrated in human 
• life. 


Why 
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Why do not the tears that fall from ttiy 
eyes (lain the paper with a fanguine hue? 
Why does not blood inftead of ink (low 
from my pen in difmal charafters, to mark 
my crime ? Why fliould I exprefs myfelf in 
the language of men, and not invoke the 
infernanuries to teach me their dialcdl;, that 
I may give my guilt its proper Aggravation ? 
for mine’s a deed of darknefs, fit for the re- 
cords of hell Murder ! execrable 

murder! This curfed hand, that trem- 

bles every nerve to relate it, gave the deadly 

vvound ' • — Florror ! confufion ' 

frarce can I refrain by the wildtft impre- 
cations to haften that vengeance, at whuh I 

tiemble : it will fall too foon, and w'lth 

fome terrible diltindlion : for mine was a fin 
of a fuperior note, marked with uncommon 
malignity. 

In vain am I acquitted at a human tri- 
bunal, by the partiality of juftice, and the 
felicitations of powerful friends, while by my 
• own coiifcience, and the divine laws, I am 
evidently condemned. What plea lhall I 
find againft the reproaches of my own rcafon, 
that relflefs monitdi within'? To what fhelter 
k' 6 fliall 
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jIhaU I fly from unerring Juftice ?— -Hide 
me, ye rocks f cover me, ye mountains, from , 
the purfuit of eternal vengeance ! ' 

■ My fin was an outrage againft nature, a 
defiance of all the laws of friendlhip and 
humanity. — You dare not believe me, when 

-J^ell you it was my friend : Oh diftraft- 

ing thought ! my friend ! — the young,' 

the gentle Antomo, that I murdered! I 

fee him fall ! 1 fee him bleed ! The 

■foul fits quivering on his lips, his eye-b-alls 

roll in death ! I beho'd the gaping 

wound, the laft convulfive pangs, the pale and 
fenfclefs corpfe extended on the ground ! the 
dreadful feene is for ever new, and rifes be- 
fore me with infulting horror. The vifion- 
ary terrors haunt my folitary retreats, and 
damp the joy of focieiy : my days are unac- 
quainted with peace, my nights with reft.; 
the whole creation is an undiftinguiftied 
Chaos'; the Ikies have loft their light, the 
fields their verdure ; every charm is blotted 
from the face of nature, the fweeteft odours 
no more refrelh me, harmony with its 
foothing tones no more delights, I firken 
at the moft luxurious banquets, the richeft 

wines 
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Wines have loft- their flavour i beauty no mord 
invites*, nor pleafure with her fofteft eloquence 
allures me. 

Thofe fair^ardens, where art and nature- 
combine to rival all that has been fabled of 
the va k of Tempi, or the Cyprian groves, 
thefe foft retreats, which were late my pride* 
and delight, now yield a gloomy profpedb, 
and look like the feats of defolation and de- 
fpair : for here the bloody fa<5l was done; 
here I violated nature’s great original law, 
defied eternal jufticc, and fealed my own 
perdition. 

You know with what frenzy I doated on 
the artful Marcella ; fhe was the idol of my 
thoughts : With her I fpent my gay licen- 
tious hours, regardlcfs of my honour, my 
country, or my friends ; for her I contrived* 
gardens of pleafure, opened cryftal fountains, 
railed bowers perfumed with eveiy fragrant 
bloflbm, to entertain her ; nor once believed 
£he could be capable of ingratitude, till that 
fatal night when 1 furprized her with the un- 
happy Antonio. 

I returned more early than lirual from an 
appointed debauch, and not finding Marcella 
in her apartment, I ran immediately into a 

private 
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' private garden, where (he fometimcs took an 
evening walk. The moon (hone clear, and 
at the entrance of an arbour, I faw her fitting 
with Antoniot loofely reclining his head in her 
lap : He rofe, and came forward fmiling, 
^whether with an air of infult or raillery, I 
did not flay to confider ; but ffulKed with 
wine, and enraged with jealoufy, I drew my 
fword, and (tabbed him through the heart, 
while Mareella in a fwoon lay cold and fenfe- 
Icfs at my feet. 

My rage was fpent in a moment, my 
'amorous flame extinguifhtd, and friendihip 
with all its force returned triumphant on my 
foul : I threw myfelf on the ground by tlie 
dying youth, fupported and embraced him, 
melted into tears, and called aloud on His 
pity to forgive me : my fervants were alarm- 
ed, and rudaing into the garden beheld the 
bloody fcene. 

By this time Marcella was recovered from 
her fwoon, and reproached my raflincfs, alTu- 
t^ing me ■(lie had employed all her art to 
•;-;jferfuade him to comply with that* fatal af- 
fignation ; (he frankly owned he liad been 
Jor^ the objedt of her fdndeft defires, but 
. that till then he ha4 refufed any fccret ap- 
j point- 
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polntment with her, frpm a fenfe of friendlhip 
to mer, and juftice to his young and beautiful 
wife, whom lie fincerely loved. 

Thisdifcovery diftrafted me : I curfed mj^^ 
fclf and her, and charged iier to fly my 
fight .for.,, ever, left I Ihould double my 
guilt, and inure myfelf to murder. 1 was fo 
far from endeavouring to efcape the rigour of 
the law, that 1 challenged it, called aloud 
for the minifters of Juftice, witneflTed againft 
my own life, and avowed the barbarous fadt. 
But however I was cleared by a human ver- 
didt, I ftand condemned by a higher and 
more righteous decifion : My confcience 
tells me, 

— door is Jhut^ 

The judge has pafs'd my everlajlitig dooin^ 
Which all created pow'r can ne'er reverfe; 
My day's for ever gone^ my fun is fet 
In fiaal darknefs, ne'er to rife again ; 

My fummer's fpenty eternal witter' s come \ 
The feafon's pajt. — — — 

Oei me no ray of mercy e'er wiH fhine. 

No fmHing beam of hope will ever rife ; 
Juftice divine,*and Jelf-condemmng guilty 
Cmfign me over to eternal woe, ■ 


'What 
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• What reperttance is there for a wretch who 
can make no reftitution ? The injury 1 have 
done can never be cancelled ; it was delperate, 
i^was irreparable mil'chief, that I brought on 
the wretched Antonie : I cut off his fpace of 
trial, his probation for immortal -joyc, and 
tore him from all his future hopes of falva- 
tion : I perhaps furprized him with all his (ins 
and unrepented follies on his head ; his guilt 
might that inftant be in its fullelf magnitude, 
while I, with a more than infernal rage, feiz- 
ed the curfed moment, and fent an immortal 
fpirit to hell. He may new be loading me 
• with execrations, and founding revenge thro’ 
the caverns of darknefs, againft a mifereant 
that barred the gates of blifs, and opened his 
paflage to the dungeons of mifery, and end- 
lefs defpair. 

Thefe are the horrible images that haunt, 
and fometimes drive me to the precipice of 
ruin. Lad night, in a dead’and filent hour, 
1 took my fword, and went foftly into my 
garden, rcfolving to ftab myfclf, (fo y/ild are 
the intervals of my grief ) on the fame place 
where I murdered my friend : when I came 
j^ar, I faw, or niy fancy only made it real, 
^ ghaftly phantom refcmbling the murdered 

Antonio^ 
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Antonioy Handing on the very fpot where I 
gave the fatal thruH ; his countenance wan. 
and doleful, his motionlefs eyes fixed full on 
mine, while his hand pointed to the well- 
imitated wound on his breaft. 

The.fight withered my ftrength, and the- 
fword dropped from my trembling hand v 
guilt made me a coward, and with a childifii 
fear I haftily retired to my chamber, calling 
one of my fervants to attend me. So unlike 
am 1 grown to myfelf, 1 Hart at a (hadow,. 
and Ihudder at the prefage of a dream, am 
furrounded with ill omens, and tgrmented 
with more direful forebodings within. 

We talk of racks, of hiffing fnakes, and 
gnawing w'orms ; but all the emphafis of hu- 
man language cannot defcribe the tortures of 
an accufinjT confcience. The united force of 

O 

art and nature cannot yield the leafl: relief : 
The light of Paradife could not chear me; 
the fongs of angels would but heighten my 
remorfe, and augment the exquifie anguifii 
the gloom of impenetrable nigi’t, and the 
found o^ eternal tempefts, would looncr footh 
thefe unutterable ;jgonies. 

What privilege is my being ? why am I 
Gurftd with immortality ? Oh that my fevere^ 

judge' 
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judge, my omnipotent adverfary, would fpeak 
me again into my primitive nothing, and with 
one potent word finilh my exigence ! 


^he beafls are hafpy, they come forth and keep 
‘Short watch on earth, and then lie down tfjleep : 
Pain is for Man, and oh ! how vaji a pain 
For crimes that made the Godhead bleed in vain ! 

Dr. Young, 

But why do I tlilnk it vain for me ? Am 
I of all human race exempted 5 Am I the 
only diftinguiflied finner excluded from the 
benefit of that infinite atonement.^ Am»I 
on earth, or fliut up in the infernal prifon ? 
Oh flay, thou glimmering beam of hope, 
with one heavenly vifit chear my benighted 
foul. An uncertain if, a flattering fojfibility^ 
would be a momentary Heaven to me ; it 
would be redemption from hell, pardon to a 
reprobate fpirit. And yet. 

If 1 muff peri fi), prodrate at thy feet 
■<i. ^he humble viSlim of thy wrath fhall fall, 

■ Imploring mercy Jtill •, for mercy reigns 
Triumphant in thy nature': 'tis thy boajl j 
The attribute that feigns on this fde hell. 

My 
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My dear Clermont ^ excufe my freedom ; 
it is natural for mifery to complain :'HadI 
been acquainted with a perfon of more piety 
and generous compafTion than yourfelf, 1 had 
fpared you the reading of this melancholy re- 
lation, to which your long flay at Venict has 
made you a ftranger. 

Adieu, I know you will pity 

^he wretched Cassandsr; 
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To Belinda, from Svlvia, to inform her 
of the reafons of her fuddem retreat into the 
country, 

M y dear Belinda, I am indeed got 
back again, 

To barmlefs plain-work, and to croaking rooks, 
Old-fajkion' d halls, dull aunts, and godly hooks. 

Mr. Pope. 

To a view of nature in that fimplicity which 
you rally fo agreeably : But it is here I have 
recovered my peace, and am again grown a 
reafonable creature ; to which ihofe godly 
books that you feem to have fuch a notion of, 
itJiave ve-y much contributed, particularly Li- 
ftop Tilloifon. 

.• I fee you fmile, not in malice, but good 
nature, at the fober confeffion, and want of 
delicacy in the choice of my reading ; Jt di- 
verts 
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verts you, I know, that I fhould let Dryden 
and Otway lie ftupidly by me, and imperd- 
nently fpend an hour in reading a Sermon 5 
that when I am fo well at eafe in this world, 
it Ihould ever enter into my head to think of 
anothec; and that, in the bloom of eighteen, 
1 Ihould have fuch a gloomy difpolition, as 
• to think myfelf mortal : And, if you will 
forgive me, I will own, that I fometimes 
read the Bible, in contempt of all modern 
refinements and hope to form my life on that 
antiquated fcheme. Thefe are, I confefs, my 
dear Belinda, a very unfafhionable fet of 
thoughts, and have nothing in them modilh 
<or polite. 

I believe you will be very inquifitive to find 
what has put nhefe odd, thefe ftrange unac- 
countable whimfies into my, brain. 

’Pis love, (you ftart you pity you 

pray for me) but it is love, a tender hope- 
lefs pafiion, that has had this furprizing 
^ effedt! It is an abfolute defpair of being 
happy in this world, that has put me on 
endeavours to fecure the happinefs of the 
next 5 Could I haive pofieft the idol of my 
foul, I had been at reft, and had loft the re- 
Jilh of fuperior joys. 


But 
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But mine, with confiiHon I own it, was a 
criminal atfedion forbid by earth and heaven ; 
my blifs was prohibited by laws human and 
divine. This confeflion will furprize you, but 
could you know the fcverity of my condu(^, 
^ou would excuie me. I have torn myfelf 
from the fight of the lovely youth for ever, 
though I could Iiave loft the light of the fun 
with lefs reludlance. My hally retreat into 
the country was free and voluntary •, and not, 
as was thought, the effedt of my father’s 
command. I was fincere, heaven is my wit- 
nefs, in my defire to free myfelf from the 
criminal p.iflIon, and I thought the moft cer- 
tain way to conqueft, was by flight. 

You know the tour my brother made to 
Paris, brought him acquainted with Monfmir 
It Comte de R — — ; and when he came into 
England, my brother returned with his fa- 
mily : I was in town, and waited on Madame 
U Comtejfe, who did me the honour to detain 
me fome time with her. , 

Monfieurle Comte was one of the handfomeft 
and beft-bicd men in the world, and had as 
much of the EngU/h gravyiy as was agreeable 
to my own temper j which made me find 
his converfaiion very grateful and entertain- 
ing: 
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ing : nor had I the lead fufpicion that there 
was any hazard in fuch a harmlefs fatisfatdion, 

I had converfed in town with as much free- 
dom as a virtuous education allowed, and kept* 
an equal indifference, without the lead incli- 
nation to love, or even pretending to hate 
any mortal man. 

The ComU was perfeflly well-bred, and 
my vanity made me interpret every little turn 
of gallantry, as the mark of fome' peculiar 
value and innocent friendfliip he had for me. 
Any other thought would have fliock’d my i 
delicacy, and put me on my guard, againd 
the guilty paffion I found kindling in my 
own bread ; which, indead of oppofing, I 
indulged as gratitude, and a jud fenfe of 
merit. 

But I was foon fenfiblc of t’ e delufion, 
and how cafily vice betrays an unguarded 
mind, under the fpecious difguife of virtue. 

I found this freedom of converfation would^ 
prove fatal to all the peace and innocence of 
my mind, which had now lod its native 
calmnefs, and I began to experience all the 
fantadic efftfts ‘of fpleen, vapours, caprice j 
in diort, an uneafinefs with myfelfi and every 
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thing cJfe in the world, the charming Com- 
iejfi herfelf not excepted, 

But this fet my guifc before me in its fuH 
aggravation. Envy and dkeit had till liow 
been ftrangers to my bread, which made tne 
ftart at the monftrous forms : every new fa- 
vour from Madam le Comtejfe reproM^d nie 
with violating the -truft and confid^cp Ihe 
had in my truth and virtue, and for having 
a wKh that Ihe had been lefs beautifuhand 
■<Jelerving. The affedlion and intimacy with 
which fhe treated me, gave me an horror for 
snyfclf, and I was again generous and finccrc, 
and, as I thought, perfedliy confirmed in vir- 
tue, till the charming Comte appeared, when 
I found myfelf jealous, unjuft, and perverted 
to vice in a moment. 

However, I difguifcd my folly, from a fe- 
cret delicacy in point of reputation, and an 
xinalFedled fenfe of honour. I am aftiamed to 
tell you 1 had a thought that needed a dif- 
guife, though it was involuntary and unal- 
lowed : but 1 was an ill diflembler, and have 
^tne reafon to believe the real difpofition of 
riiy heart was perceived by, the Cemte^ who 
'one even ng furpi ized me reclined on the fide 
of a fountain, repeating thefe lines : 

3 Come, 
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CotMi hkft religion^ with tBy angel's fa'ccy 
Difpel this gloomy and brighten all the placet 
Drive this deJtruSive pajjion from breafty 

Compofe my forrowsy and rejlore reft ! 

Sh(w me the path the fainted-virgins trod. 
Wean me from earthy and raife my foul to Cod I 
No more let gdilty love my heart inflaine ! 

The Comte underftood Englijh^tx{t€t\y well : 
but I recovered myfelf with as good a grace 
as I could, and put on more gaiety and aiTu- 
ranee than was indeed natural to my dilpofi^ 
tion 5 and to conceal my diforder, left him 
with precipitancy, and returned to the Com-* 
teffty who was in her apartment, reading the 
ftory of Rhetea in the Life of Cyrus j Ihe afked 
me, How Hiked it ? The queftion, I am per- 
fuaded, was accidental *, but with fome confu- 
lion, I anfwered. That I thought it well toldi 
Howfcver, it awakened my remorfe, and gave 
me an exquifite fenfe of the injullice of my 
facret inclinations. 

From this moment I refolved to go back 
into the country, to conceal and conquer my 
folly- The tenderneH and unaffefted concern 
the Comteffe exprefTed in parting with me, 
confirmed my virtue, and gave me a fecret 
• VoL. I. G con- 
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confufion for the injuftice of having wiibcd 
her lefs happy. The calmnefs and fanftity of 
my fool feemed to be reftored, and I had left 
the place a conqueror, if the Comte had not 
led me to the coach, and by an accidental figh, 
' and a fort qf a ferious air in his face, given 
my mind a fofter turn, and convinced me .pf 
the vanity of human confidence, and that I 
had triumphed without a viftory. 

But the retirement of the country, and fe- 
rious reflefllon, foon freed me from the tu- 
multuous effefts of a guilty paffion ; the fccne 
altered with infinite advantage, and all grew 
peaceful and fcrene. I am now reconciled to 
myfelfj and find an ineffable fatisfadion in the 
filent approbation of my own condud \ a fa- 
tisfadion fuperior to all the empty applaufe of 
the crowd. I refled with pleafure on the 
happy change : My foul feems now in its pro- 
per fituation, and, confcious of its dignity, 
looks above this world for its reft and happi- 
nefs : I am almoft in a ftate of infenfibility. 
With regard to mortal things, and have fixed 
my views on thofe infinite delights^ which will 
be the certain rewards cf virtue. 


What 
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Wbat is there here to fill theft vafi defires 1 
Should fancy all her dazzling fcenes difpU^ 
Our wifhes unconfin’dy would wander fiill 
B^ond the limits of tbefe narrow fiHeSy 
In fearcb of beundlefs and immortal joys. 

Adieu, my dear Belinda : As long as I leave 
you to the quiet pofleflion of the dear town 
-and its dear joys, you will not envy me all 
that a gay imagination can form of future 

fleafures. 1 have trufted you with the in- 

moil fecrets of my foul, and know I can de« 
pend upon your fidelity. 1 am 

Tour unalterable Friend^ 

SytriA, 

See the fequel of this ftory in Lettir V. Part H, 


\r 
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*To .Stjsj-Bius, frem a 

W H i!, R F. ni^Jl I find reft ? The wide 
Croatian ci'-uie: if. I have run ro* 
a': the vaiietio oi Kuniun -folly, and feaiched 
every van'.ry below M'’ 'in : I have tried v. hat 
was to be found in i,,.. nefs j women, w'.ne, 
and frolic have divided n,y hours ; ano 1 im 
now trying what fatisiuifti n wiltiom and plii- 
lofophy can yield You have made ir.e at !aft 
a convert to .natural rel'gion, and turned me 
into a fort of a virtuous heathen: Morality in 
its praiftice is no longer my aveifion ; I begin 
to think reafon and immortality the higheft 
advantages of humanity. I hat there is a GOD, 
all nature -cries aloud through all her works ; 
and while I am attending tiiole facred dicflatcj, 
in'fuch raptures as thefe 1 often addrtfs myfelf. 

To the unknqwn GOD. 

Whate'er thou art, thou excellence unknown f 
*Tis thee thre' all thy various works we Jeek : 

The/e^ 
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^befe fecret languiJhmentSy thefe fierce defires^ 
Howe'er licentious^ free and unconfin'd^ 

Purfue unfesn an objeSl infinite ; 

Thro* ev'ry fair difguife the leading GOD 
Allures our eager fouls : That rofy hlUjOj^ 

Thofe fparkling eycs^ and foft enchanting finiles^ 
Receiv'd their charms from thee: Beauty is thine : 
Tn alt its conquering powers : In thee 
We trace up pleafure to its facred fource. 

We meet thee in (he balmy -ivefiern breeze^ 
The fragrance of the fpring^ the fpicy ifies j 
And all Arabia breathes its fweets from thee. 
From harmony to harmony we rife. 

To that fuperior fkill which tun’d the fphcrcs, 
Gave melody to Gabriel’j heavenly lyre^ 

And ev'ry moving grace to Rolli’j fong. 

U 'bat ever facred force in mufic lies^ 

The dying ftrain that calms the wildeft cat-e^ 

Or loftier tiole that prompts to glorious deeds j 
Th' infpiring GOD dwells in the myfiic founds 
And charms and captivates the lifi'ning Joul^ 

£ hro' all her foft capacities of joy. 

But zchgt art thou, the fecret Jpring of life. 
Supreme in all pcrfeSlions, tho' unknown ? 

More lovely then thmfoirejl of thy works i. 

For thou art /till beyond fimilitude. 
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Still riftng with difiinguijh'd emnencey 
Jn per fe£t beauty and unrivall'd glory: 

Butvobat tbofe beauties y what thofe glories arey 
No mortal eye has feen, nor boldeji flight 
Of fancy in her gay eft fcenes conceiv'd. 

Some f oft celeftial echoes from afaVy , 

Some glimm'ring raySy with a refteSicd I’ghty 
JttraS our faulty and kindle warm deftres i 
Impetuous wijbes^and afpiring bopesy 
Which own no boundsy but inflnitely freOy 
Break thro* created limits with contempt y. 
And^ek the great original of blifs. 

Buty oh ! if, Love — if Love's the beafted nmey 
And darling attrihutey reveal thyfelfy 
Vnfold the heav'nly wonders of ihyAacey, 

And ftand tn open majefty canfefs'd ! 

Why was I form'd with thefe afpiring 
thougbtSy 

And elegant defireSy thefe bounilefs aimsy 
That reach at nothing fhort of COD himfelf? 
If 'tis a blifs impoflible to n^an ; 

If thou wilt never Jill thefe vaft defirtSy ' 

Why were tb^ rais'd ? this eminence of thought 
Is but my torment.— Ob I recall agddn 
I’his glorious curfe, this ibanklefs gifty my reafonl 
fthis immortality y dread I my horror ! 


For 
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Far ratbtr bad 1 flot^Jh'd in a plants 
And only reach'd a vegetable lifct ' 

Open'd my hloffoms to the rifing fUn, 

And dropp'd their beauties ere the evening clofe j 
Or had I mounted with the feather'd race 
In heights of air ; or with my fellow brutes 
At freedom rang'd the tracklefs defart o'er\ 
JSlept in a den, or firetcb'd my carelefs bulk 
Secure in open fields^ heedlefs of good 
Or evil pajl^ or prefent, or to come ! 

Obf envy'd lot to ^ne ! if I muji live 
Eternal years excluded from thy face^ 

Be it in earth, or air, or in the deep. 

Where thou art abfent, ev'ry place is hell ! 

The flelds and woods are often w'ltnefs to 
thefe foliloquies, while I fly from man, to 
converfe with the great fpirit of nature •, for 
you have at laft convinced me of a divine 
prefence, with whofe immcnfity 1 am fur- 
rounded. I'c this confcioiis Mind I fome- 
times'addrefs myfelf with pleafufe I grow 
'acquainted with this propitious Beiiig, and 
adore him as the fpring of my exiftence. I 
feem to find fome neW capacities of happi- 
nefs awake in my loul. 1 ianguifh for fome 
unknown joys, fome yet unexperienced plea- 
G 4 fureS} 
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fures, and grow confident, that the Power 
who raifcd thefc defires, will at laflr gratify 
them. That filencet that lelf*refle£tion and 
rctircmenr, that was lately my horror, i» now 
become my delight •, while 1 am attending the 
dictates of reafon, and linccrely endeavouring 
to know the will of that divine Mind, who 
iruft be too beneficent to leave me in my 
prefent doubts, while I am fincercly feeking 
the heavenly illumination. 

Thus far, my dear I^sebius, your argu- 
ments have had fuccefs. I have the higheil 
obligations to* you, for not fuffering me to 
degrade myfclf into the rank of animals, and 
‘for perfuading me to afTume the dignity of a 
reafonable creature : In that capacity I am 

Tour tnojl obliged humble Servant, 


Philander. 



Morat 




LETTER V. 


7(? Mrs. , from Amoret, giving an ac- 

count of her criminal fajfton for Sebastian. , 

Madam, 

H O W fliall I begin ? What language can 
paint the confufion of my thoughts?' 
which could you be fenfible of, it would be 
fome apology for the fatal fecret 1 would dif- . 
cover. I am yet but a modeft finner, and can 
neither exciife, nor daredifguife my guilt from 
one, who till now has Ihared all the fecretsof 
my foul. 

Oh, think what I would fay ! imagine what 
it is I find fuch reluftance to difcov'er, and 
which I muft: difcover, tho’ it cofts me all 
yourefteem ! your efteem, which has been my. 
pride and happinefs : but even that I will rc- 
fign, rather than fufter you to injure your own 
charadler, by a continuance of that friend IMp- 
I have forfeited. 

G5 


I aiA 
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I am not that modefl; innocent perfon you 
believe me' : 'fbere is no difguiCng my infamy* 
nor recovering my loft honour. 

I kn6w you are furprized ; you hardly cre- 
dit me i you would fain believe I have bely*d 
myfelf } and what 1 have told you, is the 
efii^ of fpleen, melancholy, any thing but 
truth. 'Would to heaven that it was all frenzy, 
and wild imagination 1 that I were innocently 
• unhappy ! that I had loft my reafon, and kept 
any virtue \ * 

Oi, heav*nly virtue ! thine* s a faored flame^ 

And ftill my foul pays homage to thy name. 

Ye chafte and holy thoughts, that once pof- 
-ftfied my foul, return again 1 return, ye fini- 
liag fccnes of innocence and peace ! Ye fecret 
con'blations of religion ! ye gentle whifpers of 
confcience ! fpeak peace again to my unquiet 
bread ! 

1 have not yet begun my fatal dory : — — 
Oh, let it never be told ! let it be loft in eter- 
nal oblivion ! — but that’s impolllble, ’tis re< 
jl^ered on my heart. 

tobat dark cavern Jball I bide my bead f 

^ $fbere feek retreat^ now innocence is fled ? 

* * 
If 
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IfiTiy penitence had obtained pardcm from 
heaven^ the public would fpeak my infairty 
aloud. How am I fallen 1 from what heigl^^ 
of reputation to the loweft contempt ! Thi^ * 
to a mind that Hill retains the nicell fenle of* 
honour, is an affliction infupportable. 1 have 
no refuge from the infults of the world, but 
folitude, and thither the thoughts of my guilt 
and infamy purfue me ; the country ihades, ^ 
the feats of tranquillity and peace, afford me 
no relief. 

ji'one thro’ unfrequented fhades T rove^ 

And hope the fweets of fohtude to prove : ' 

But at my fight each verdant profpeSl wears'} 
A gloomy vieWf and every plant appears V 
bend its top^ o' ercharg’ d^vitb dewy tears. J 
What joy can I in thefe recejfes find ? 

What beauteous^feenes can pleafe a guilty ' 
mind ? 

In vain the fun his morning pride difpleys s 
1 turn ny eyes^ and ficken at his rays : 
^hejilver moon., and fparkling ftars by night, ■ 
Torment me too with their ojicious hght, ' 

Heaven and earth feem to reproach me, an® 
join with the convictions of my own reafon; 

' Wtiicli^ 
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which fully approves the rules I have violated. 
To what has my folly reduced me ? - Where 
lhall I feek for peace, when I am at variance 
tvith myfelf, and my prudence is inconfiltent 
with thofe heavenly precepts, to which my 
mind afic-nts 

* I would tell you the flory of my luin, but 
every circumfiance fills me with confiifion. . 
You know my feducer, and wl.at a train of 
artifices he has employed to complete it; You, 
Madam, gave me many gentle admonitions ; 
but rj\as too fecurein my own lelblution, and 
that difguife of honour, which the falfe Sehaf- 
tian always avowed, and never with more 
affurance, than when his flattery betrayed me 
into his infamv. 

Time and place, the evening gloom, and 
verdant fhade, every ciroumflance confpired 
to my undoing. The whifpering gales, the 
falling fountains, the green ret: eats, and 
flowery fceoes, heightened the foft tempta- 
tion : All nature feemed to footh the tender 
pafllon, and gave my charming feducer new 
advantages ; his form, his afpefl acquired un- 
ufoal graces, and his language was all tnehant- 
ment. 



Moral and Entertaining. 133 

Andy oh ! his charming tongue 

Was hut too "joell acquainted with my wsak~ 
nefs-y. 

He talk'd of lovsy and all my melting heart 
Hiffoh'd within my breafi — — 

Gtwav. 

"Whitlier is my imagination wandering ? 
Yc powers of chaAlty, afl'.tl me ! blot this 
guilty fccnc Tor ever iVom my foul ! let fhe 
rcmetribrance of ihefc ciiniinal delights no 
more return ! let them le loft in darknefs 
and oblivion ! let me be entertained with 
more pure and lafting joys, in feme humble 
retreat, far from the nolfe and thoughtlefs 
amuftments of the world! I alk not princely 
bowers, or artful walks ; let me pafs my hours 
in fome unfrequented ftiade, where the images 
of vajnity and fin may never enter! 

Oh, celefiial life ! How do theft p"aceful 
feenes Iboth and Hatter my foul! through' 
what enchanting paths does my imagination 
ftray ! Ye vain grandeurs of the vvoilJ, a- 
dicu ; Adieu, ye idle amufements, and fan- 
taftlck pleafures* What fhadows do you 
now appear ! How unfubftantial to thefe fe- 

rious 
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rious profpefls of blifs! Let me dwell unmo- 
lefledherci let me lofe the- remembrance of 
this bufy world, and hear no more of its dif- 
trafting follies ! Here let me attend tlie happy 
period, . that lliall untie the band of life j and 
then, 

Let fame fair Spirit ^ form'd alojie for love^ * 
That's happy in its full enjoyment. 

Tune the celeflial lute, and gently Jing 
A Requiem 4o my foul, call out my life 
By the fweet po-vo'rs of heav'nly harmony : 
While on a rofy couch 1 reft my hsadt 
And in the languijhmcnts of love divine 
Rejign my heathy and wake in endlefs joy. 

In the height of diftraftion, I fubfciibc, 

M A D A M, 


Tours^ &r,' 
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LETTER VI. 


From EvANDER/i)<? Libertine. 

Y O U miift excufe me, my Lord, if I 
lliould not yield to the conviftion of 
your rallery, nor damn myfelf in mere good 
manners and ceremony. I muft confefs, never 
was a bad caufe defended with more wit and 
vivacity : but I dare not venture on eternal 
mifery, in the gaiety of my heart, nor give 
up my hopes of falvation for a jeft. 

Nor can you bla.me me, my Lord, for be- 
ing ferious in ‘things, which, to my appre- 
henGon, are the greateft realities i tho’, to 
your politer imagination, they may appear but 
dreams and chimeras. Till I can change my 
opinion, I fhould aft unreafonably, to defilt 
from my purfuit of what I think the nobleil 
end of human aftions. 

As for your objeftion againfl my fcheme, 
that it is a happitiefs future and uncertain : 
yours, my Lord, has the fame difadvantage; 

Is 
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Is there any mortal that thinks himfelf 
happy ill any prefent enjoyments r Soaie un- 
cafy ciicumftance or other mingles itfelf with 
all lubiunar)' blifs ; ’tis feme future ex pt Na- 
tion that engages the mint). To-morrow’s 
aflignation with a jovial friend or miflrefs, 
depends on fo precarious a tiling as life j 
which thoufands, before another rifing fun, 
muft refign, and yours perhaps may be a- 
mong the deftined number; and in that very 
moment your expedtations pcriOi, and prove 
as, vifionaiy as the ceUftial plcafures and 
divine entertainments thst you turn into ridi- 
cule. 

On your fcheme, it is but a breath be- 
twixt^a man, a reiifonable being, the I-ord of 
tlie'creation, and a clod of earth, a fliadow, 
a mere nothing. If the machine fiiould keep 
a proper fituation to drink, to fing, to laugh, 
and dance ; and thoufand other chances may 
ftart up to difappoint the promifed joy ; 
which if you reach, fruition itfelf will deceive 
^your hopes, and leave you nothing but anxiety 
■|nnd remorfe. 

f’ This is what can never happen to me, 
^though all my bright exptflations fhould 
, prove a fidlion ; as foon as I reach the fatal 

• period. 
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period, T fhall be paft refleftion •, my gaudy 
hopes ind being will end at once, and leave 
me for ever infenfibleof my lofs : in the mean 
time, as long as the dream of life lafts, the 
very profpedl of boundlefs and immortal plea- 
fures muft give the mind a greater facisfaftion 
in mere I'peculation, than all thole fleering im- 
perfeft enjoyments, whofe fallacy you every 
moment difeover. 

Let my plan of happinefs be ever fo vi- 
fionary, it is noble j let it be invented by 
the craft of priefts or politicians, it is fu- 
perior to all the luxury, by which the 
greateft libertine ever propofed to gratify his 
defires. 

Riches and grandeur, wine and myth, 
mu lick and b'eauty, are the height of your 
wilhes ; but all thefe either fatigue the mind 
with anxiety, or languilh and fleep on the 
lenfes. You have often owned to me, that a 
feric-s of thefe enjoyments has left you nothing 
but vanity and vexation ; and have in your 
reafonable inteiva's confefled, that thefe are 
no more /h.ui fpacious names, and flaadows of 
fome origi'irl that the mind through 
every difguife puifaes. 


This 
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, This is the fupreme excellency after whicb> 
my foul afpires j.if it is imaginary, the mind- 
muft yet be enlarged,- by grafping at the 
enjoyment of infinite happinefs : for I dare 
confcfs, my end is the fame with yours j it 
is pleafure we both purfue ; and as ^t pre- 
fent it confifls chiefly in expetlation, mine 
muft furpafs yours by t!ie proportion of - its 
obje(51-. 

^O'j have fet your night for the Opera, to 
hear Faujlina fing *, 1 expert the period, when 
tlie curtain of mortality fhall be drawn, and' 
the fcenes of eternal glories open, and Angels 
folace me with celeftial- harmony. 

.The flowery fpring returns to love, and' 
your foft reiirementinto one of the faireft feats 
in entertains you; while my imagi- 

nation wanders ehrough the heavenly ParadJe, 
and recreates itfelf by blifsful ftreams among 
the trees of life. 

Tou attend the happy period, that, after 
long impatience, lhall give the charming Ze- , 
phalinda to your vows; while a diviner flame 
aiiimatco my foul, in the fearch-cf infinite 
perfcdlion. 


But 
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But tell me whence this wondrous flame began^ 
ye angels t wb$ behold the face of God! 

I call the worms my brethren, and confefs. 
Corruption is my father ; yet high as yours 
My wijhes rife j the fame divine ambition, 

![he fame bright objebl, kindles my defires. 

O lovelier than the faireji of thy works. 
Toothing below thyfelf, great as thou art. 
Exalted and fupreme — nothing, below 
thyfelf can ever fix my refllefs thought., 

^heje faculties were made alone for thee,. 

Or I bad never rais'd a wijh fo high. 

NeceJJity of nature leads me on j 
My reaJon~has no theme, my fife- no ends 
JJivs the fuperior paflion of my foul. 

Finds nothing equal to its dignity. 

Give all the fun goes round, to thofe that feek 
A happinefs beneath the Sov' reign Good: 

One gentle look, one heav'nly fmile of thine, 
has blotted ev'ry charm from nature's face,. 
And faded all the glory of the world. 

Why doft thou bid me lift en to the voice 
Of nature, in her juft melodious round? 

Why doft thou bid me trace the flow'ry fields, 
Thefpring's gay verdure, or with wond'ring eyes 
Survey the circle of the firmament? 


What 
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What is there lovely Sitihe'/pacious earthy 
Or in the atherial rounds compat 'd to thee ? 
Compar’d to thee^ the Jlars can boajl no light 
IThe fun itjelf in modejl clouds conceal' d^ 

Pays homage to the great eternal fpring 
'Of /acred life, and uncreated light. 

Whate'er at utmojl ftrctch the mind of man . 
Can form, in its unbounded rage of thought., 

Of bright, or fair, or juftly regular. 

When fancy launches out to worlds tinknoivn, 
uind paints beyond created beauty fair, 

Still thou art fairer , and more perfeti ftill. 

I kn'ow, my Lord, you will pardon this 
poetical excurrion, fince 1 have been led to it 
by your example. 

I need not make an apology for continuing 
to in.fuk yc'U v.'ith my privileges, fince I 
have no defign in it but v/hat is abkradly 
difinterefled and charitable. A place of truft 
or honour cirplcy;> your thought?, and calls 
ior your pc;p.;iial attenJanre; and when 
you thinl: ycurfelf lecure of tlv; gaudy trifle, 
your pretenfions may he l(;fi: bv a momentary 
hcaprice: But my txpeaations run higher 
,^lr.n any dignity tliis world can boafb; it is 
a celeftial crown and kingdom that fires my 

ambition 
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■ambition ; 1 am in purfuit of infinite honours, 
and grafp the glories of immortality. 

You fee, my Lord, in every refped, in 
love and glory, I have the advantage of you: 
Suppofe my pretenfions as vifionary as you 
will, nothing can be more exalted, than fuch 
a notion of happinefs : it is endiefs and com- 
plete, unclouded with pain or forrow i 
wliereas you can never boafl of being per- 
fedly at eafe, nor to tafte pleafurc unmingled 
wirli many mortifying evils j in your gayefl 
flights, you cannot flatter yourfclf with fuch 
views. 

But this prof[)c3; is : 1! peaceful and ferene, 
net a moment’s anxiety lliall rife, to break 
the feries of eternal joy. Whatever holy 
cheat laid the plan, ’tl' no diflionour to be 
thus dekuied. Let poets, priefls, or politi- 
cians be the inventors, a thoufand times bleft 
be the happy genius, that provided this relief 
to f,ften the chagrin of mortal life; when 
tiled and fick of nil moital vanities, the mind 
r.-pofes it'll if in fragrant bowers, fports on 
flowery * lawns, and wanders thro’ Elyjian 
groves; when the raptured fancy drinks at 
the fouinainsof life, and bathes in rivers of 
immortal pleafurc ! 


Deaths 
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Death, the gloomy period^ of all your 
hopes, in the height of your luxury, and 
moft jovial entertainments, infults your ima< 
gination with this horrid afpeft: but this 
ghaftly phantom, this univerfal terror, bright- 
ens into a fmile, and in an angel’s form 
'beckons me away to endlefs reft. That 
untried gulph, that you expeft will at once 
fwallow up your joys and exiftence, ap- 
pears to me a paffage to undecaying life and 
pleafure. 

And let it ftill be granted, that my cx- 
peftation of future blifs proves a fiflion, and 
Chriftianity a mere deluHon j I Iliall be infen- 
fible of remorfe or fliame for my credulity, 
and ihall lie down as glorioufly with the clods 
of the valley, and deep as fweetly in my pri- 
mitive dull as your Lordlhip. 

But oh ! flrould the objects of the Chriftian 
Paith prove true, what a wild hazard do you 
iininl what limits will your confufion findl 
your lhame will be as lafting as your mifery : 
You will reproach yourfelf for ever, and be 
expofed to the derilion of the wretched fociety 
to which you are joined——// a rien plut 
reel quecela^ ni de plus terrible, faifens tant que 
,wus voudrons Its braves: There’s nothing 

it more 



Moral and Entertrioiiig. 34I 

** more real than that, nothing more terril^l?, 

-** let UTS put on never fo many ftout airs.*’ j 
1 have, you find, obeyed your commands# 
and fent you my thoughts on this fubjedf ; to 
convince your locdfhip how much I am 

Tour devoted humble Servant^ 

EvAK DEIU 


^ 
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LETTER VII. 


From Herminius to his Sifter^ acquainting 
her with the unhappy effeSls of his fiaffion for 
Cleora. 


My dear Sifter, 

I T is with great pleafure I obey your com- 
mand, in letting you know the difpofition 
of my heart to the charming Cleora, To one 
whofe thoughts were lefs refined than yours, 
my difcourfe would be incredible ; but you 
arc a fort of Platonick, and may perhaps ap- 
prove the effedbs of a generous paffion, and 
credit to the reformation it has made in 
my life. 

You will forgive me. Madam, for being 
once in the right, when I have diflented 
from you, fince it is the only inftance I have 
to boaft of: Had I been governed by your 
advice, and fled the fair Cleora^ inftead of 




Mor^ 

converling with her, I oiight have been* m 
unreformed hbercin^: But file fet virtue Iti 
my view with its mofl: charming advantages} 
I faw an angel in her form, and heard celeftial 
muHck in her voice : fiie was the meflenger 
of the flciesto convert me*, I owned the cp:^' 
dentials, and yieljjed to the heavenly iorpira-* 
tion. 

You know, my dear Sifter, that her dawn* 
ing beauty had made an imprefilononmy liearc 
before I went to travel. 

1 watch'd the early glories of her eyts^ 

jJs men for day break watch the eafternjktes, 

Drydeh. 

I left England with the Battering hopes of 
finding her free at my return, and with a full 
intention to makv my addrefles to her. While 
I ftaid at Rome^ that imperial feat of vice, the 
only loofe amour Irhad, was with a beautiful 
kaltaHy who fomH ng refcmbled the mateh- 
lefsC/eor«,.who was ftill the miftrefsofmy 
reafonable afFeflions. 

But how great Was the anguifh of my; 
foul, when, after all my gay expet^ations^- 
4he iirft news that furprized me at my return 

VoL. I. H was. 




Ihe was juft 'mattied to Pbilareit 
^he man that of all the world 1 would not 
have hated or injured; a man that had every 
•amiable quality, and was the pride and joy 
of all his acquaintance ; nor could 1 foi^et 
^fotne former obligations his plapular mtereft 
had laid on me. In -this exigence I refolved 
to difpenfe with the ceremorfy of paying my 
compliments to him, that I might avoid the 
fight of his lovely bride ; nor did I frequent 
any public place where I was likely to meet 
her. 

But at laft the fatal interview came, and in 
the drawing-room, fparklmg as an angel, I 
law the lovely cicature. Fiom tins moment 
1 became an apoflate to virtue, and lecretly 
renouncing all the tics of truth and honour, 
refolved with gieat deliberation to be a vil- 
lain. This noble defign was the fubjeft of 
my retired contemplations. With what wild, 
what impious fuliloquies. have I whifper’d to 
the groves and llreams, ;.fthing the laws )f 
heaven cancelled, and tl>e fiaie of nature, in 
thv, fidtion of a Golden Age, real ' Thefe fenie- 
Ws lines have often expiefled my infamous 
raptures : 

k JK 

0 



■ O fiecle plus beureux mile fois pour lesbamms^ 
^e it fiecle Jur ou nms fimmes ! 

Non parceque la terra en cet age parfait 
Donnett tous les fruits fans' culture^ 

Slue les fleuves eftoient de laity 
.Slue le jmiel dans nos bois couloit fur la verdure : '' 
Mais parceque I'honneury te tyran des nos ameSy 
Cette trompeufe idole, ifi ce phantome vain^ 
Navoit fur les ceeurs une pouvoir fouverainy i 
Et ne s' oppofoit pas aux amoreufes flames *. 

Such were my fecret extravagancies, the enter- 
tainments of my folitary walks •, but in the 
height of my lolly Heaven did not intirely 
abandon me. 

* 

* O happy age ' a thoufand times more blefs'd. 
Than tht hard ftate by mortals now pollefs’d ! 

Not becaufi bounteous nature did then yield 
Her fruits fpontaneous to the foil untili’d ; 

^or that the rivets flow’d with milky waves, 

Nor that the trees drop’d honey from their leaves j 
But becaufi? Honour, phantom of controul, 

Falfe airy idol, tyrant of the foul. 

Then to our am’rous flames no bounds conflgn’d. 
Then knew no fov’reign power o’er the soind. 


Hz 


I took 


^i 48 LETTERS Parti. 

I took all handfomc opportunities to follow ' 
and converfe with the fair Cleora^ a favour {he 
never refufed me; if {he had, I fhould have 
entertained more hopes, than from the than- 
ner in which {he treated me : I attended her 
coach, her chair, haunted her ar publick- 
places, ogled, ftared, fighcd, and pra£lilidall 
the mo.lern fopperies of It ve, which {he never' 
.thought it worth In while Loobferve; and, 
to my great n'.ortifi .ation, I found 1 neither 
pleafed, nor inoh (tec inr; All my dumb elo- 
quenci; and mute ad r.i's was loft on her*, 
flte minded it no more, nor perhaps fo much, 
as fr>c would thc-irolicks of a mo, key : I 
might give myfelf what poftures and airs I 
thought moft becoming, and afi the indolent, 
or languifhing lover, without interruption ; 
{he looked as if {lie had no mnnner of aj)pre- 
henfion what I was doing, or what 1 intended. 
My breath had been as well employed, in 
talking of darts and flames, to the plants and 
trees } the jargon was fo perfeftly unintclli-j 

1 uible to her, that {he cither anfwered nothing: 

^ ^ 

• ' to the pnrppfe, or turijcd the difeourfe to foine 
grave moral fubjeft. » 

.-.y'And as Ihe had the fineftturnof wit, and 
-Ae moft graceful manner of fpeaking in the 
'<■ world, . 
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world, every thing (he faid made an impref- 
fion on my foul^ every vice on which (he (et 
a mark of infamy, though ever fo modilh, 
loft Its credit with me ; and every virtue, tho* 
ever fo fcvcre, fcemed pravflicable with hfr 
applaufe. 

The manner in which (he treated my pif» 
lion, fet me in a very ridiculous light to my- 
felf. The vanity appeared unpardonable, that 
infpired me with the hopes of rivalling the 
happy man, to whom, in the fight of heaven, 
with her vows (he had fincercly given her 
efteem and tendered alTtftion. Whatever 
regard was due to fuch diftinguilliing merit 
as Philaret'^, (he gave hint : Nothing could 
be more foft and engaging than her whole be- 
haviour to him. Her modefty was unafteft- 
ed, truth and juftice appeared in all her ac- 
tions : In the gayeft bloom of youth, and 
triumph of beauty, (he praclifed the firideft 
rules of piety. This, joined to the moft 
gentle dirpofiiion, and a genius turned to 
every thin^ that is beautiful and polite, 
makes her one of the brighteft charadeis of 
the age. » 

A thoufand times bleft be the heavenly 
Power that kept me back from the ruin 1 
H 3 courted. 
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com ted, arid by the example and converfation 
of the lovely woman, made me a profelyte to 
V rtue, and guided me to a rational and lading 
liappinefs ! 

Bur, my dear fifter, this iinfortunate event 
diall not encourage me to contemn your ad- 
'vice on any fiituie occafion ; and in this in- 
ftance I know you will forgive, 

M A DAM.' 

I'oitr moji ohedunt humble Servant^ 

Herminius. 


Ihl jmI 
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LETTER Vlir. 


.A- 


from Bellamour to Carlos, relating the 
ftory of his love to Almeda. 

I Am glad to find you fo entirely fatisfied, 
fo completely blefled amidft the noil'e and 
amufements of the town : I congratulate your 
enjoyment of affemblks, operas, and mafque- 
rades. But all your beaded pleafures cannot 
raife my envy at prefent, nor tempt me back 
from the country. 

My mind is in fuch afantadick difpoficion, 
that I find more fatisi'atSfion in talking to trees, 
dreams and echoes, than to reafonable crea- 
tures. I converfc frequently with a row of 
willows, that grow on the banks of a neigh- 
, bouring river, and have often called them to 
witnefs, what they neither hear nor under- 
dand. The dreams are often fwelled with my 
tears, without ever/iling to a deluge ; and the 
rocks melted at my complaints, without lofing 
one atom of tlteir bulk. 

H4 


But 
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But while 1 laugh at myfcl-f, I fliall eafily 
forgive you, if you fliould take the fame li- 
berty, and enter into the ridicule of my cha- 
racter : You are a lover yourfelf of the modern 
jovial kind, quite the rcverfe of the folemn 
antiquated form of P after Fido^ Don 
and your humble fervant. 

All this raillery is forced, and only ufed in 
policy, that 1 may tell my ftory with a good 
grace to a man of your gaiety. 

You know how the young Elvira w as left 
to my father’s care by her mother, and by a 
contraCl between both our parents, wasfiom 
her childhood defign*d a wife for me ; but 
neither her beauty nor vaft fortune have had 
the leaft influence on me to make any ad- 
drefles to her. I have converfed with her 
with great indifference, and thought 1 had 
rcaf'on to believe fhe had the fame for me. 
But my father, in order to make good his 
engagements, when he was on his death-bed, 
defired me to promife him with the greateft 
folemnity to marry her ; as he had been the' 
beft of parents, I promis’d him widiout any 
reluCtanco, on condition Elvira did not re- 
fufe me, of which I had fbme fecret hopes : 
Idowevcr, as 1 then had no other inclination, 

T was 
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I was in no manner of care whether iKeac^ 
cepted, or refufed me. ' ? 

But when 1 was laft in town, and walking 
in the Mall, I met one of the moft agreeable 
women 1 ever faw ; ftie was tall, and exa£lly 
ft!^ed„ hiT eyes large and fine, with fomc*- 
thing foft and pcnfive in her air, fomething of 
thought, of wit, of fignificancy, which 1 can- 
not exprefs. Whether I then met my fellow- 
mind, tliat had been paired for me by dclliny ; 
or whether. in fome pre-exiftent ftatc' w’c had 
been-^cquainred, I know not, but I flattered 
myfelf flie obfcrved me with contempt, I 
fpent my time in following or endeavouring to 
meet her, and at laft had made myfelf fo re- 
markable, that (he feem’d to think herfelf 
obliged to avoid me. As far as I could, with- 
out being ridiculous by my curiofity, 1 enqui- 
red after her, but left the walks, ;uninformed 
who Ihe was. 1 was in a day or two forced 
to go into the country, where I was detained 
fpr fome months, endeavouring in vain to for- 
get the fair ftranger I had fecn. 

In this temper I was taking a folitary 
ramble from my owj) feat, till I came to the 
entrance of a Wood that was near the Earl , 
of— — ’s park : here I found, furprizing as 
H 5 a heavenly 
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a heavenly vifion, the lovely form that had 
charmed me, fitting with a Milton in her 
hand, which flie was reading with fuch at- 
tention, that I fpoke to her before Ihe" faw 
me. She immediately withdrew into the 
park, but I followed her, and told Ijer, 
happinefs of my life depended on her atten- 
tion, which in the moft modeft manner ftic 
at laft granted, and heard the fofc relation. 
That little fuccefs gave me fuch hopes, that 
1 purfued the affair on every opportunity I 
could prevail with her to give me ; For as 
my fortune and rank were fupeiior to hers, 
which was only dependent," flie adled with 
great caution, and convinced me that flie 
poflcfled all that true grandeur of mind, that 
confcious virtue infpircs. Her wit, the ele- 
gance of her behaviour, with a thoufand 
graces that attended her whole condudV, fc- 
cured her conqueft, and confined all my 
Jiopes of earthly happinefs to the pofTeflion of 
tlie charming Maid : Nor did I.fear the leafl: 
obftacle to my wilhes, for 1 had told her my 
engagement to my father, and the full cer- 
tainty I had, (as indeed I thought) of El- 
vira*s refufal ; which I now went to afk, with 
a perfeft alTurance that I fliould receive it. 

Her 



Moral and Entettaftimg. 155 

Her coldnefs did not feem to have the air of 
aifedlation, but rather the effeft of a fecret 
averfion. I looked on to be a fort of 

incumbrance entailed on her by her anceflors, 
of. vyfiich file would be joyfully freed; and in 
tl-fe gaiety of my heart made her an offer of 
my perfon, fuch as it was, without the icaft 
expedation of being accepted ; as I was, to 
my unfpeakable confufion: ShepeTCetvcd suy 
difappointment with a moneft, but tender con- 
cern, and put me into a diforder that I could 
not eafily recover. 

I knew my love to the beautiful Ahncda was. 
a fecret to every body but ourf lves, and if 
it had been known, I would do Elvira the 
juftice to confefs, there was a Iwcctnefsin her 
temper almoft incapable of malice : However, 

I durft not difeover the affair without Almcda's 
confent ; to whom I went in the height of 
my diflrefs, to let her know the difappoint- 
ment : ^he grew pale at the relation, funk 
into my arms, and only fpoke with tears; but 
foon left n),e, without letting me know her 
refolution, till within a few hours I received' 
the inciofed» 


To 



^ 5 ^ 
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To Bella mou r, 

J" Beg you to forget ^ und never t*>ink of feeing 
me again^ nor let any thing temp, you to vio- 
late your engagement to a dying father, . ''.pvould 
be barbarous in you to abandon the fair E'lV^, 
' who was an orphan cajl on theprotebiion of your 
family. Do not entertain one anxious thought for 
me: I was the care of providence when I was 
unknown to you., and that will be wy refuge in 
all future dijlrefs, jldieu for ever. 

AlM E D A. 


I am juft going to difcoverour mutual paf- 
fion to Elvira, and to fhew her this letter, in 
hopes that compafTion will prevail with her to 
refufe me 5 and cannot but flatter myfelf with 
fuccefs, from the gentlenefs of her difpofltioR. 
] am, in a'll the changes of fortune. 

My dear Carlos, 

Sincerely yours, 

„ B £ L L A M 0 U R. 


Set the ofthhiloryinLiYTEH XVII. Part II. 
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L E T T E R IX. 

I ' 

i— , 

JIpPhilario, from the Duke of , 

Written on his Death-bed. 

B efore you receive this, my fina] ftate 
will be determined by the Judge of all 
the earth ; in a few days at moft, perhaps in 
a few hours, the inevitable fentence will be 
part, that lhall raife me to the heights of hap* 
pinefs, or fink me to the depths of mi fery. 
While you read thefe lines, I (hall be either 
groaning under the agonicsof ablblutedcfpair, 
or triumphing in the fulnefs of joy. 

It is impoQible for me to exprefs the pre- 
fent difpofition of my foul, the vaft uncer- 
tainty I am ftraggling with ; no words can 
paint the force atid vivacity of my appre- 
henfions : Every doubt wears the face of hor- 
ror, arid would perfeflly overwhelm me, but 
for fome faint beams of hope, which dart 
acrofs the tremendous gloom. What tongue 
can utter the anguifh of a foul fufpended be- 
tween 
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tween the extremes of infinite joy, or eternal 
. mifery ? I am throwing my laft flake for eter- 
nity, and tremble and fhudder for the impor- 
tant event. 

Good God! how have I employed 
felf! what enchantment has held me! in whar 
tieliriiim has my life been paft ! what have I 
been doing ! while the fun in its race, and 
the flats in thtir courfes, have lent their 
" beams, perhaps only to liglit me to perdi- 
tion. 

1 never waked till now. I have i.but juft 
commenced the dignity of a Rational Geing : 
Till this inftant I had a wrong apprehenfion 
of every thing in nature ; 1 have purfued 
fhadows, entertained myfeU with dreams; I 
have been tteafuring up duft, and fporting 
myfelf with the wind. 1 look back on my 
paft life, and but for fome memorials of in- 
famy and guilt, it is all a blank, a perfedl 
vacancy. I might have grazed with the 
beafts of the field, or fung with the wingetl 
inhabitants in the woods, to much better 
purpofe, than any for which I have - lived : 
And oh ! out for fbme faint hope, a th®u- 
fand times more blefled hdd I been Co have 
flept with the clods of the valley, and never 

lieard 
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heard the Almighty Fiaty nor waked in:olife 
at his command ! 

■ I never had a juft apprehenfion of the fo- 
Icmnity of the part I am to afl till- now. I 
Jipvc often met death infulting on the hofttle 
'plains and with a ftupid boaft defied his ter- 
rors; with a courage as brutal as that of the 
warlike horfe, I have rufhed into the battle, 
laughed at the glittering fpear, and rejoiced at 
the found of the trumpet; nor had a thought 
of any ftate beyond the grave, nor the great 
tribunal, to which I muft have been fum- 
moned ; 

JVhere all my fccret guilt had been reveal' 

Nor the minutejl lircumjlance conceal 'd. 

It is this which arms death with all its ter- 
rors; elfe I could ftill mock at fear, and 
fmilc in the face of the gloomy monarch. It 
is not giving up my breath, it is not- being 
for pver inl’enfible, as the thought at which 
I ftirink ; it is the terrible hereafter^ the fome- 
thing b^eyond the grave, at which I recoil. 
Thofe great realities, "which, in the ho'Jrs of 
mirth and vanity^ I have treated as phantoms, 
as the idle dreams of fupcrftitious brains ; 
thefe ftart forth, and dare me now in their 
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moft terrible demonllraiion. My awakened 
confcience feels fomething of that eternal ven- 
geance 1 have often defied. 

To what heights of madhefs is it poflible 
for human nature to reach ? W hat extravar 
gance is it to jeft with death! to laugh '*at» 
'damnation ! to fport with eternal chains, and 
recreate a jovial fancy with the fcenes of infer- 
nal milery ! 

Were there no impiety in this kind of 
mirth, it would be as ill bred as to entertain 
a dying friend with the fight of an Harlequin^ 
or the rchearfal of a farce. Every thing in 
nature feems to reproach this levity in I'.uman 
creatures : The whole creation but man is fu- 
rious ; man, who has the higheft reafon to be 
fo, while he has affairs of infinite confequence 
depending on his (hort uncertain duration. A 
condemned wretch may with as good a grace 
go dancing to his execution, as the greateff 
part of mankind go on with fuch a thoughtlefs 

£ ty to their graves. 

h, my Pbilarie ! with what horror do I 
thofe hours of vanity we have wafted 
together ! Return, ye loft negledted moments ! 
how Ihouldl prize you abot^e the c-aftern trea- 
fures I Let me dwell with hermits j let me reft 


m 
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• on the cold earth •, let me converfe in cot- 
tages i may I but once more ftand a candidate 
for; an immortal crown, and have my proba- 
tion ^or celcftial happinefs. 

Ye vain grandeurs of a court ! ye founding 
tifles, and perifhing riches ! what do ye now 
fignify ? what confolation, what relief can ye 
. give me ? 

I have had a fplendid paffige to the grave i 
I die in Hate, and languiQi under a gilded 
canopy ; I am expiring on folt and downy 
pillows, and am refpedbfully attended by my 
fervant 1 and phyficians : My dependents figh, 
my fifters weep, my father bends beneath a 
load of years and grief ; my lovely wife, pale 
and filent, conceals her inward anguifh; my 
friend, the generous Pylades, who was as my 
own foul, fupprefles his figh?, and leaves me 
to hide his fecret grief. 

But oh! which of thefe will anfwer my 
fummons at the high tribunal ? which of them 
will bail me from the arreft of death ? who 
*wiU defetnd into the dark prifon of the grave 
for me ? • 

Here they all leave me, after having paid 
a few idle ceremomes to the breathlcfs clay j 
which perhaps may lie repofed in ftatc, while 

my 
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my foul, my only confcious parr, may Hand 
trembling before my Judge. My afSidled 
friends, it is very probable, with great folem- 
nity, will lay the fenfelefs corpfe in a {lately 
iTjonument, infcribed with. 

Here lies the Great 

But could the pale carcafe fpcak, it would fooa 
reply ; 

Falfe marble^ where ? 

Nothing but poor and fordid duji lies here, 

Cowley, 

While feme flattering panegyrick is pronoun- 
ced at my interment, I may perhaps be hear- 
ing my jufl: condemnation at a fiiperior tribu- 
nal; where an unerring verdidl may fentence 
me to everlafling infamy. But I call myfelf 
on his abfolute mercy, thiough the infinite 
merits of the Redeemer of loft mankind. 
Adieu, my dear Fhilario^ till we meet in the 
l^orld of fpirits. 
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From Celadon to Amasia, who bad fe- 
duced him into a criminal love for her, 

T OO Amafial whicherhaveyoii led 

my heedlefs fteps ? into whac paths of 
dc{lru£lion have you feduced me? I have 
done an addon which will never bear the re- 
fledtion of reafon ; an adtion, that will (lamp 
an endlefs ftain on my charadter, and with 
which my confcience loudly reproaches me. 

I have finned againfl: all the ties of honour 
and gratitude. The generous man I have 
wrong’d, was the guardian of my child- 
hood, and the guide of my yet unexperienced 
youth j I am entering into the world under 
his ^ndudl and protedlion, he has been more 
than a father to me j never was a truft dif- 
charged with greater tendernefs and fidelity. 
May heaven return it in a thoufand bleffingS 
on his head ! — Should he ever leave an orphan- 
like me expofed, may it meet the fame 

juftice 
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juftice and humanity I have found from him; 
but, oh ! may it never make fuch a return ! 
Let fuch villa-ny nevv.r flam his noble race, nor 
leave a blemilh on his name I 

Thefe thoughts bring back to my memory 
all his gent'e treatment ; awake my young af- 
fections, and melt into childlfh tears: — Oh, 
could they walh as%ay my guilt, and rtftore 
me back to virtue ! 

2>/ rU look up. 

My fault is paft : But^ oh ! what form of prayer 
Ca' ft ve my turn! 

Sjtakespear. 

Curfe on the maxims of the woild, and that 
impropriety of language, that would difguife 
the bafeft of crimes, with the names of amufe- 
ment and gallantry ? Let me be lingular, let 
me be unpo’ite, let me be unfalhionably goed, 
if 1 can but keep my peace, and juftify my- 
felf to my own confcience 1 Let me inviolably 
obferve the rules of truth and juftice, be fcar- 
Icfs and open to the infpeCtion of God : and 
may everlafting reproach reft on all the mo- 
dilh appellations and refinements, that wculd 
(often the hOi ror of a bafe and treaeherous 
af);ion ! 


Tliefc 
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Thefe were the’ principles in which the in- 
jured Altamont in-ftrudled me, and confirmed 
by his- own great example. My mind had 
been elevated by the rehearfal of heroick ac- 
ti(>ns, and a love to the public intereft, by a 
•philofaphick fortitude, and the edmmandof 
my pafilons. Such were the motives that go* 
‘verned me, till the fatal day came that ma'^e 
you a bride to the deluded Altamont', from 
which unhappy period I may date myapoftacy 
from virtue. You taught me fbfter maxims, 
and perverted the noble ardour of my (bul 
into loofe and infamous d^figns ; while you 
carefllJ me with an oj en freedom, which my 
early years, and your hufband’s afFeftion for 
me, too eafijy excufed. 

Till then I had been a ftranger to love ; 
and ihoughtlefs of danger, left myfelf un- 
guarded to all your charms j ignorant whither 
the growing paflioT Kd, nor thought the plea- 
fuie criminal, which I took in your conveifa- 
rfion^/But I was foon foften’d into fin, and 
unwarily took in the deadly poifon, while you 
indulged the guilty inclination, and foothed 
me into ruin. • 

What infernal delufion perverted your 
judgment, when you preferred me to the 
3 ''-^nan. 
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man, to whom you had given your vows ? 
The vaineft of all your fex might have limited 
her ambition with fuch a conqueft. < If the 
moft agreeable perfon, the beft temper, joined 
with unblemiflied equity to man, and piety jo 
God, ever claimed efteem, he might juftly 
challenge it from all that knew him. 

But he had a right to your afftftion by a 
thoufand tender engagemr nts, and by his en- 
tire confidence in your fidelity ; not from any 
credulity of temper, but from his own innate 
honour, and a foul incapable of treachery or 
diftruft. With an artifice which only hell 
could tench, you have fecurcd the efteem of 
a man, who in all things elfe adts with the 
greateft judgment and peretration. 

It was the difguife I faw you praflife, that 
recalled me back to truth and honourj; in your 
crime I perceived my own guilt, and ab- 
horred the monftroui part I had been afting 
While he, my guardian, my protector, had 
been fatiguing him'elf with cares and.jour- 
nics, to fecureme from wrongs and injunice; 
Wn his own houfe proved a traitor to his ho- 
nour, and invaded the mpft facred rights of 

his afFcdtion. Oh, that he would appear 

to my view an enemy, a villain, any thing 

but 
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but a friend and benefadtor ! Thefe tides con- 
found and pierce my foul with the moft ex- 
quifits torments. 

'The fev'erfrom which I am juft recovered, 
v^s not half fo threatning to my life, as the 
expreOions of his kindnefs; when with the 
tendernefs of a father, and the benignity of a 
friend, he watched my languifliing intervals, 
and difcovered the moft affeftionate concern 
for my life. How exquifue was my remorfe ! 
Nothing but the diead of eternal vengeance 
could have kept me from putting an end to 
that lile, for which he (hewed fuch an un- 
feigned concern. 

My crime ftood in all its aggravations be- 
fore me: The fecret (en*'e of my guilt, was 
woife than d.-ath 01 infamy; I abhorred the 
difgiiire of virtue, by which I deceived him : 
No confideration, but his happinefs, could 
have reftraincd mefromconfedingmy villainy, 
and giving myfelf up to his juft reproaches 
and ^ngeance. I could have fmiled on death, 
artd' welcomed the fatal ftroke from his hand, 
could that have been an expiation for my 
guilt. 

But I had my prcace to make with Heaven, 
and, found another fort of expiation neceffary 

to 
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to fecure me from divine vengeance ; fo that 
as much as 1 was tired with life, death was no 
refuge, nor could I fly to the grave as a fanc- 
tuary : Yet, as foon as ever my health per- 
mits, 1 am fully determined to make mylelf 
an exile from my native country, and fly the 
fight of my injured friend for ever. But, 

- Where I Jind refuge ? 

No harh'rous nation will receive a guilt 
So much tranfeending theirs^ hut drive me out ! 
The wildejl benfts will bunt me from their dens^ 
And birds of prey moleji me in the grave. 

I date not fee you. Madam, to take a tail 
farewel c You have beauty, and 1 am human \ 
and after thefe conviftions, flaould the dange- 
rous flame again kindle, I mufl fin away all 
hopes of forgivenefs from God or man. 
Make what reparation you can to the belt of 
hufbands by your future condudl : ’Tis the 
laft advice you will receive from 


'Hhe unhappy Celadon. 
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letter XL 


• To my Lord y from a Statefman. 

My Lord, 

Y our commands arc very obliging, in 
giving me an opportunity to be imper- 
tinent, by entering into a detail of my folitary 
amufements, in this abfolute retreat from all 
the polite and agreeable part of fociecy. It Ls 
well I have your gracious indulgence to talk 
of myfclf, and be the Hero of my own ro- 
mance i for, without vanity, I meet nothing 
here more confiderable j nor is it without juf- 
tice tha^l claim the privilege of perfonating 
t’»e fq^erior part in the Drama. 

t lrfoeed I .was never more lenfible of my 
'n dignity •, abftradl from bufinefs or di- 
verfion, my mind retires within itfelf, where 
it finds treafures till now undifcovered, ca- 
pacities formed for infinite objedls, delires 
VoL. I. I that 
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that ftretch themfelves beyond the limits of 
this wide creation in fearch of the great Ori- 
ginal of life and pleafure; I find new. powers 
exerting their energy, fome latent exercifes, ■- 
which till now, I have been a ftranger tef': I 
have indeed heard from the men, who teach 
fuch holy Fables, (as I then thought them) 
that the foul was immortal, and capable of 
celeftial;joys ; But I rather wiQied, than be- 
lieved, thefe tranfporting truths, and put 
them on a level « ith the poets rofy bowers, 
their myrtle (hades, and foft Ely/ian fields.; 
but now I am convinced of their evidence, 
and triumph in the privileges of my own 
being, I rejoice to think that the moment 
I begun to exi(f, 1 entered on an eternal 
Bate, and commenced a duration, that (hall 
run parallel to that .of the fupreme and felf- 
exifient Mind. 

This profpeft animates me with a divine 
.ambition, and cads a reproach on all created 
glory : The world vanKhes, its charms and 
foft allurements are no more ; a veil is t.a(l bn 
mortal beauty, the (pell is broken, the en- 
chantment diflblved. 

You fmile, I know, and take this for an 
imaginary triumph, a fort of cowardly infult. 


in 



Moral and Enlertainlng. 171 

in the abfence of an enemy. You will tell 
me this contempt of grandeur appears with 
an^ grace, in one that has the poffeflion of 
Splendid poll in the Government : But this. 
Lord, is what has given me a juft opi- 
nion of the world, and of myfelf : A conftant 
feries of fuccefs and profperity has convinced 
me, that the whole creation cannot make me 
bleft : My ambitious defigns have never been 
difappointed ; in love, by aftrange caprice of 
the fex, I have been always fortunate; but 
whatever pleafure I purfued, the enjoyment 
always undeceived, or difgufted me : Some- 
times [ was too wife, and fometimes too ca- 
pricious to be pleafed. 

Why am I not at reft? Why cannot thefc 
objedls fatisfy, or at leaft delude me with a 
dream of happinefs ? Why muft I fo exact- 
ly balance the weight of evil, that mingles 
with every goed ? Had I thefe reflefling 
powers to make me thus nicely miferable ? 
I am reafoning away all the fatisfaflion of 
h^’man life, and growing wife to tiefpera- 
.t!on : I cannot fo much as amufe myfelf with 
an airy hope ; I have tried a'l the. vanities 
below the fun, ancf there is no novelty left to 
flatter me; I know the utmoft that beauty 
T •*. 
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and greatnefs can give, and am cured of love 
and ambition by experimental evidence. 

What a paradife, what lading joy's, did 
I prcmife niyfelf in the poflTenioii of the f,.!- 
miicd Jfpafiti? The yielding beauty, C^y 
granting my defires, loft my efleem; her 
(haims vaniftied, her wit was impertinence, 
and her artifice difgufted me. ' This put a 
period to my gallantiies: The women were 
DO longer angels, but mere erring mortals, 
with whom 1 converfed on a level, without 
any temptation to •idolatry : Balls and af- 
femblies, dancing and drefs, were no longer 
the lubjedts of my ferious application, nor the 
liipreme defign of my being : I no longr'r 
iiiterefted myfelf in the fuccefs of any' mo- 
{lifli entertainment j with g:eat moduation 
I heard the grand controverfy who fung heft, 
Cuzzoni ox Fauftina \ and I left the important 
truth to be decided by more capable judges : 
I^^^llfelded an implicit alTcr.t to every well- 

drtft critick, who affirmed Mrs. wa;' 

the beft aftrefs of Polly in the Beggar^ Op'-^a 
and never betrayed any inte.mperate zeal, 
breach of charity, againft thofe who dilfent- 
ed : I knew every beau and fine kdy in Great- 
Britain had a right to judge for themfelves ; 

and 
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and that being too pofitive, might endanger . 
the publick peace. 

^But thefe foft follies were only difcarded 
fo.^ more fpacious vanities : Difti nation and 
power, titles and equipage, now employed 
my thoughts ; ambition took full poflTclIion 
.'of my foul : — [ reached the envied height, 
and made myfelf gloriouQy miferable. The 
period from whence I refolved to date my 
happinefs, begun with diftruft and anxiety : 
Initeadof friends I found myfelf furroimded 
with Batterers, and mercenary dependents : 
Impatient, and fatigued with the crowd, I 
fometimes withdrew to my apartment, and 
in folitary grandeur tried, what joys the 
contemplation on my quality and titles could 
give i ^bt moft noble ! — The right honour- 

able I — Ye -potent words ! — I cried, where is 
your energy ! — Ye m'ghiy founds^ thr.t once 
fired my foul ! vchcre js your accujiouied force ? 
Have ye no pleafmg magick tt> ftill the tempefi 
m-ith;n ? — Yi boafied names of triifi and power! 
jwly can yi no longer recreate my fpiriiSy nor 
joiace my moments of ieifure and retirement f 
Is there nothing In ll*e glittering coronet, this 
popular toy, to divirt me? While I am fur - 
rounded with the pageantries of Jlate, and fee 
i 3 fo 
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fo many badges of my own dignity ^ why does not 
my mind elate it f elf ^ and brighten into f 
One would think it impofTible to be fplen j- 
tick, with thefe fine Panegyricks and cleg4,TC 
Dedications lying before me : Here I find 
myfelf a hero, a wit, a handfome man, a 
virtuofo V and, to fum up all, aa univerfal 
blefllng to mankind. This darling theme, 
this catalogue of my own good qualities, 
one would imagine, Ihould gladden my heart, 
and give me fome vivacity i and yet really, 
my Lord, as agreeable as the fubjtft of my 
own merit is, it would hardly have kept 
me awake, if, the vexations of ftate had not 
done k. 

My late indifpofition has given me a juft 
J excule to withdraw from publick affairs : I 
have found a romantick retreat, furroundej 
with a charming variety of woods, open 
lawns, and flowery vales, in their unculti- 
vated beauty : Here I rove unattended and 
free, with no circumftance of grandeur, >;but 
the confeioufnefs of a reafonable and irK*^ 
mortal being r I have t,he joy to find I can 
ftand on my own legs, and move from place 
to place with a fpontaneous motion, without 
the aflifianceof a painted machine, the pru- 
dence 
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dence of my coachman, and the vigour of 

tried what delights were to be found 
in ^nadnefs and folly, and am now ip purfiiic 
.of what wifdom and philofophy can yield. In 
the fair creation 1 trace an Almighty Power,. 

• and fee the immenfe Divinity imprefled on all 
his works. Infpired with a charming enthu- 
fiafm, 1 addrefs the great fpirit of nature in 
thcle foliloquies : 

Te woods and wilds ^ receive me to your fmde ! 
‘Thefe jlill retreats my contemplation aid : 

From mortals flying t o your chafle abodes 
Let me attend th' inftru£live voice of God! 

He /peaks in all, and is in all things found j 
Fhear bimy I perceive him all armnd \ 

In nature's lovely and unblemijh'd face^ 

With joy his Jacred lineaments I trace, 

O glorious Being ! O fupremely fair ! 

How free, how per feU thy produhlions are! 

• Forgive mCy while with curious eyes I view 
^jy works, and boldly thus thy fieps purfue : 
’■The filent valley, and the lonely grove 

1 haunt ; but oh ! 'tis thee I feek and love : 

'Us not the chant of birds, nor whifp'ring breeze. 
But thy foft voice I feek amojig the trees : 

1 4 Invoking 


niyJ;M»'rfes 

have 
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Invoking thee, by filver Jlr earns I walky 
To thee in folitary Jbades I talk : 

] /peak thy dear-lov'd name^ nor /peak in 
Kind echoes long the pleajing found retain. 
Revivingfvi'eets the opening flow'rs difdofe^ 
Fragrant the violet^ and the budding rofe 
But all their balmy fweetsfrom thee they Jleal., • 
And fomething of thee to my Jenje reveal. 

Fair look the ftars, and fair lae morning ray^ 
When firjl the fields their painted jeenes difplay j 
Glorious the fun in his meridian height ! 

And yet., compar'd to thee., how faint the light ! 

Ador'd artificer ! What fkill divine! 

What wonders in the wide creation fhine! 

Order and majefty adorn the whole ^ 

Beauty and Life^ and thou th' infpiring foul: 
Whatever grace or harmony's exprefs'd 
On all thy works., the God is there confefs'd: 

But, oh ! from all thy works how fmall a part. 
To human minds, is known of what thou art I 
Fancy gives o'er its flight in fearch of thee •, 

Our thoughts are loft in thy immenfity. ' ' 

The thoughts are my own, but lam mo-"^^ 
deft enough to confefs the cadence and rhime 
are borrowed ; and as you are a patron of the 
Mufes, I believed the harmony would pleafe 

you : 
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you : But you are certainly overjoyeJ to find 
tlie rapture is finilhed ; and that, after this 
elevation, I am compofed enough tofubferibe 
ffnyfdf, 

fr Tiur Lirdjhlp's 

Mojl devoted 

Humble Servant^ 


Philandbr. 
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♦ 

LETTER XII. \ 


?VMyrtillo, from a Phyfician, giving 
him an account of bis falling in lovt with 
a fair Stranger. 


My dear M v r t 1 l l o, 

^ I ^ H E Engagement I am under, to attend 
flip Fnri nf in his illnefs, will 


detain m» longer in the country than I de- 
figri*d j nor is this the only motive that has- 
kept me here. 

I can conceal nothing of importance, with* 
out a breach of that confidence I have in youj 
nor can I deny myfelf the pleafure of telling, 
the tender ftory of my care. 

You will be furprized, that the perlbn who 
converfed in the Mall^ the Playbouje, and O- 
pera, with fuch indifference, Ihoold turn lover- 
in the country ; but it is a ferious truth, and 
^'ill not admit of raillery : All my earthly 

happinefi' 
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happinefs is in fufpenfe, and depends on the 
fuccefs of this padion. 

' l^or will you cenfure me, when I tell you 
"^‘hat my conqueror is the lovely Stranger, that 
appeared in public laft winter with the Duchefs 
of •— — — . I did not fee her then ; and if I 
had, bufinefs or diverfion might have guarded 
me from the foft furprize : but all nature, 
£vcry alluring circumAance confpired here to 
vanquifh and enchant me. 

The evening was fair, and with Mr. ’Thom^ 
fan’s excellent poem on Summer in my hand, - 
1 took a walk, and read by intervals, till all 
my foul was compofed and harmonious. 

*Tbefe are the haunts of meditation, thefe 
’The /cents where antient hards th' infpiring breath. 
Ecjlatick felt ; and from the world retir’d. 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal ferms^ 

On heav'nly errand bent — to fave the fall 
Of virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice, . 

To hint pure thoughts, and warn the favour'd, 
foul, 

^For future trials fated to prepare. 

In this vifionary temper I had wandered 
about a mile from the carl of — — ’s garden’s 

and 
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and park, till I entered a winding valley, 
green and flowery as the Ely/tan fields ; a fil- 
ver ftream ran murmuring along the middle, 
and willows in equal order adorned the bank'?: - 
It was not perfect natui'e, fomething of r rc 
appeared, but in the moft agreeable negli- 
gence: There were many little moffy feats 
xaifed along the fides of the river ; but what 
pleafed me moft was a grotto, which looked 
like the retirement of fome fylvan deity : I 
entered and loft myfelf in a pleafing contem- 
plation, till the fight of the moft charming 
objedl I ever beheld, furprized me: She 
feemed 


Fairer than fam'd of old^ or fabled Jince 
Of fairy damfeh, met in for oft -wide 
Fy errant Knights 

Milton. 


Her fhfipe and features were perfeflly re- 
gular; her complexion clear as the light. 

But I might as well paint virtue or harmony, 
as deferibe the graces of her mien and afped , 
‘ in which there was nothing of that gay and 
thoughtlefs vivacity, that moft of her fex 


^hink ib becoming ; but fomething fo ferious 

and 
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and compofed, fomething that exprefl^d a 
mind within confcious of its own dignity and 
hpv/enly original. She advanced till fhe came 
-%near the arbowr that concealed me, and then 
feating hei felf on the bank of the river, in 
a penfive pofture, leaning her cheek on her 
hand, white as the new-fallen fnow, with a 
foft and graceful accent fhe repeued the fol- 
lowing lines out of Sir Richard lilackmcre'i 
fine poem on the creation : 

Thy force alone. Religion, death difartns. 
Breaks all b'ls darts, and ev'ry viper charmSy 
Soften'd by thee, the grtjiy form appears 
No more the horrid objtSl of our fears. 

We tmdifmay' d this axsfulpo’id'r o'- ey. 

That guides us thro' tbefafe, t bo' gloomy vocy, 
U hich leads to hfe — - — 

I heard her with a very tender concerrr, 
becaufe there appeared fomething in her 
complexion too delicate for a ftate of con- 
firmed health, which was perhaps what led 
/her to»fucha Icrioiis thought. While (he 
was going on, a fpruce footman came to 
tell her flipper fttas ready, and her father 
waited for her : She role immediately, and 

followed 

3 
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followed the man at feme diflance. When 
they were gone, my ciiriofity ventured fome 
paces forward, and at the end of the walk ^ 
perceived a pretty romantic pile of building, 
where flie entered. But the evening grew 
dulky, and I hafted back to the EaiTs fear, 
and retiring to my apartment, pafled my time 
in writing this adventure, of which you fhalj 
hear the fequel in my next. 

But I am grown a lover in one fatal mo- 
ment, and in this deplorable circumftance, am 

Tour, devoted humble Servant, 

Lean oERi 
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y"' 

LETTER XIII. 


iT ? the fame^ relating the Death of his MiHrefs. 

M y laft informed you in what a ferious 
paflion I was engaged ; but the tragedy 
is now finillied, and 1 am paft. the poGlbility 
of being happy in this world.. 

A few days after my laft adventure, there- 
came a meflage from a neighbouring gentle- 
man, for me to attend one of the family, who 
was ill i I followed the fervant, and found, to 
my furprize, it was the houfe where all my 
hopes were conBned. I was immediately con— 
dueled to the apartment of my patient, who 
proved the lovely woman I had feen in my laft 
ramble ; ftie.was fitting in a chair, pale and 
negligent, but perfedly graceful in the height. 
of her diforder. 

, No words can exprefs my grief, when I 
found tfie fymptoms of her diftemper fatal : 
Indeed the diftracjion of my mind was fo re- 
markable, that file could not but obferveit; 
and perceiving her own danger in my con- ; 

cern. 
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cern, (he aflced me, without the laft emotion. 
If I was furpHzed to find her mortal? but (he 
defired me, fince it was a truth of ivhKb Jbe 
was entirely conminced^ tefpeak my opinion witi \ — 
out the leajl flattery or caution. 

This true greatnefsof mind confirmed my 
efteem, and heightened my concern for her 
life: but I was in the laft exigence what to 
reply : I durft not Patter her in the common 
-ftrain of my profeflion, nor could I imitate 
that infenfibility which the young heroine aft- 
ed, in an event on which the future happinefs 
of my life depended. 

I was afhamed to weep-, but while forrow 
kept me filent, the dying beauty told me, 
fome intervals of diforder flie lately felr, had 
made the darknefs c f the grave, and tlie fo- 
lemnity of a death-bed, familiar (cenes to her 
imagination. Wailing for my Lift hcitr^ added 
file, without corjicrnationy 1 find tl is mortal 
jlruElure finking into the dujl ; 'hut metk'inks I 
find the nolhr powers of my foul kindling into 
life and immortality. 

Wl. at arc the laurels and trophies of con 
querors, compared to this ftene of triumph, 
which now 1 could have envied.^ But my 
charming patient defired ftie might try to 

reft, 
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reft, and I retired, refolving not to go from 
• the h^fe till I faw the event. She lay as if 
/lie flept till the morning, when I was haitily 
called, and found her pad all hopes, but of 
a few hours life : Her fenfes were perfeft, 

• and a fortof languifliing beauty adorned her 
face, charming beyond all the vivacity of 

‘ health. 

Thefe were fome of her lafl: words, uttered 
with a faint but pleafing accent, the found of 
which I fliall never forget. 

O Death ! bow baft tbou difguifed tby terrors, 
and fut on an angel's form to approach me ! 
What welcome, what tranfporting tidings, haft 
tbou brought me ! I come tbou kind mefjenger 
of my liberty and bappinefs \ I obey thy gentle 
invitation. 

When fliall the curtain fall, and thefe blefteycs 
Meet all the dazzling wonders of the Ikies ? 
Oh, rend the hated veil, and take away 

• The dull partition of this brittle clay ! 

Come, heav’nlyday, which ne’er fliall fee a 

cloud 1 

Come, cheating fmiles, from the bright face 
of God. 
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I fee., methinks, the glimmering of celeftial 
light, andblefs the dawning of everhjiingjiay, 
the fhadows are flying, and the heavens opening.^^ 
their inmojl glories before me : In a few moments 
IJhall enter the blifsful habitations, the dazzling 
recejfes of the Mofl High, whom IJhall behold m 
full perfeblion, exalted in majefty, and complete 
in beauty : My hopes are unbounded, I fee no li^ ■ 
mits to expeElations ; for in bis prefence is 
fulnefs of joy, and at bis right hand are plt»^ 
fares for evermore. 

With thefetranfporting fcenes before me, what 
glorious mortal could excite my envy? What fcene 
of pleafure could the whole creation difplay to 
tempt, me back ?. ’The dark dominions of death, 
which I am pajftng through, not a captive, but a 
conqueror,, through the ftrengtb of my viblorious 
Redeemer, who has led in triumph all the powers 
of darknefs. Millions of ages of bappinefs art 
before me -, the profpebi ftr etches to an unmea~ 
furable length j my foul prejfes forward, and calls 
eternity itfelf her own. 

At 'thcle words, clofing her eyes, withk: 
(mile fherefigned her breath, and Jcft me. 

Tour mofl unhappy Friend, 


L £ A N D £ R. 
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LETTER XIV. 


From Mvrtilla to Hermione, giving 
an account of the. fatal eatnt of her Brother's' 
Fafj'ion far her. 

My dear Hermioke, 

I Hope my lafl: Letter prepared you for the- 
meiancholy tidings, which this brings you 
of my brother’'s death : I know the relation 
will heighten your grief and renew my own.- 
forrow; but reafon fignifies nothing, and 
proves but an empty name, in the tranfport 
of fuch a tender patllon, as now pofles all> 
my foul. 

After the fatal time that my father had' 
extorted a promife from my brother, and 
charged him on his blefllng never to fee you - 
more, I perceived an alteration in the gaiety 
of his temper, with a vifible decay of his 
hea'th } but 1 ^ould hardly perfuade myfelf 

love 
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love was the caufe, imagining the foft paffion 
in a youth of eighteen, was eaiily dif'erted 
from one fair objedt to another. 

I was confirn’cil in this, by this obliging and 
fubmiffive behaviour to my father, whofe con- 
duct in this alfair was indeed arbitrary ^nd fe- 
yere ; nor could I forbear making fome fcciet 
reproachfson fuch a rigorous impofition,whcre 
there could be noobjedlion made but to your 
fortune. 

However, filial affedbion was certainly my 
brother's governing principle, and he ftill 
found fome plaufible excufcs for that fevere 
command, which cut off the brighteft hopes 
he had of any earthly happinefs ; His piety 
always filenced my refentments, and pleaded 
my fathcr^s abfolute right to difpofeof him. 

But as much as he endeavoured to difguife 
his paflion for me, the inclofed will convince 
you of -the inward anguidi of his min which 
he gave me the day before he died, and charg- 
ed me not to read it till his eyes were clofed 
^ death. 

My father in the utmofl diftrefs, looked 
on the expiimg youth, but durfl: not examine 
into a fecret, which would have given him 
the extreraeft regret to difeover ; My brother 

p'.rceivcd 
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:percelved his concern, and gave him all the 
•conlblation he could, by owning his paternal 
care of his principles and adions, and re- 
■':urned him the moft pathetick acknowledge- 
ments, for the reftraints his autliorify had put 
onfomeofhis youthful follies : My father 
ohlerved the kind intention of this dikouife, 

. which Itil! added to the anguifiiof bis foul 

Be fathfied, my dear father, faid the dying 
youth, be fatisficd with the determinations of 
Heaven : I miy^ht have dragged out along inglo- 
rious hfe, haded xvith infamy and guilt. 

Then, taking me by the hand, with a 
heavenly fmile on Ins face, he faid, Adieii, 
my dear fifler ; / am rather falling in' o' a 
■gentle ficep than dying : 1 feel ni pain, and 
all veilhin is pcateful and calm. And then 
.clofing his eyes, with a foft voice he re- 
peated thefe words, and with them refign’d 
his breath : 

I 

The angels call, they call me from above. 

And bid we hajim to the realms of love : 


My 
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My foul with tranfport bears the happy doom^ 
J come, ye gentle mejfengers, 1 come ! 

Earth flies with all the charms it basHn ftire. 
Its Jnares and gay temptations are no rnore.^* 
While heav'n appears, and the propitious Jkies 
Unveil their inmoft glories to my eyes, 

^0 mortals and their hopes I bid adieu. 

And ajk no more the rifing fun to view j 
For oh t the light himfelf, with rays divine^ 
Breaks in, and God's eternal day is mine. 

After this moving ftory, whether I ought 
•in prudence to let you fee the inclofcd, I can- 
not determine ; but it is not in my power to 
keep it a fccret from my moft faithful friend. 
It will Ihew my brother’s height of virtue, in 
commanding a pailion fo tender and fatal. 

J am unalterably yours^ 

M Y R T I L L 


This is the Letter he gave me fealed the 
tiay before he died, with a charge not to open 
it till afier he was dead : 
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To Mv R TI L t A. 


Xi 

<c 

«c 

>4C 

CC 

<c 

<c 

<4 

CC 

CC 

Xi 

CC 

Ct 

•CC 

CC 

CC 

«c 

CC 

HC 


My dear Sifter, 

W HATEVER care I have taken hi- 
therto to conceal my folly, I now 
confefs it, that the fatal effedt may warn 
you from giving up yourfclf to the govern- 
ment of an immoderate paflion. It was this 
that haftencd my early deftiny, and cut oflf 
all the noble ends of my life. 

“ My love to the beautitul Hermiorie was 
fuch an enchantment, that all the motives 
of rcafon and religion could not free me 
from it : The improvements of art and 
nature, the love of my country, and the 
public welfare, had no fhare in my 
thoughts : my piety was enervated, and 
the important end of my being negledted^ 
I lived, and moved, and adted with no 
other defign, bot to pleafe the Caprice of 
my fair tyrant: 

“ Till my father, with the higheft rea- 
fon, endeavoured to refeue me from the 
inglorious flavery. I was convinced of 
the kindnefs of his intention, and how 

“ much 
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“ much he cenfulted my honour and advan- 
‘‘ tage, in putting me under a folemn obliga- 
“ tion, never to fee the objeft of my dotage 
“ more. 

“With the utmoft violence to my tender 
“ inclination I kept my promife, and fell a 
“ vifi'im to the tics of filial piety and truth. 
“ What regard I paid to thofe facred names, 
cc picaven was my v/itnefs, and how fincertly 
“ I ftrove to conquer the unhappy paflTion 
“ that pofltfled me. Aided by a Power Di- 
“ vine, I at laft recovered my reafon, but 
“ my health houily declined, and death is 
“ now advancing to releafe me from all the 
“ remainders of error and folly : The foft 
“ adeflions of tr y foul will be pcrfedbly re- 
“ fined into a noble and leraphic ardour : I 
“ am going to the fruition of immortal beau- 
“ ty, and unmingled pleafure j 1 fhal) gaze 
“ on the bright original of all that’s excellent 
“ and lovely ; I fiiall hear the voice of un- 
“ created harmony, fpeaking peace and i.n- 
“ utterable extafy to my foul. 

“ Adieu, my dear Myrtillay my much 
“ loved fifter! May angels watch yourfteps, 

and keep you in the paths of virtue 1 

“ Make 
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Make it your lludy to foften my father’s 
cares^ and add no forrow to his hoary age r 
^ “ I fear he will carry his grief for me to the 
grave } but oh 1 let him never know the 
“ excefs of my folly. I charge you not to 
“fliew.him a word of this letter, nor once 
“ refiefk on his well-meant fe verity. Fare- 
wel, till we meet in the blilsful realms of 
** love.’* 




VoL. li 
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LETTER XV. 


To Mr. 


S I Ry 

T H E inftances of heathen virtue that you 
haveeollcded, have fomething in them, 
I confers, noble and furprizing ; and your 
eloquence has fet them in their full lullre and 
magnitude : But there is a Name, the Chrif- 
iian boall; and hope, that darkens all human 
glory, and which, with a fort of pious in- 
fult, may be oppofcd to the moll accom- 
jlilhed of your heroes. 

The poem I have enclofed on this Iof:y 
fubjeft, is a paraphrafe on Mr. Crajhaiu's 
Hymn to the Name tf/, J e s u s, and there is 
little alteration of any thing, but the lan- 
guage. 


3 


A HyMM 


'Moral 

A H*yMN to the Name of JESUS. 

« 

^WAKE^ my foul ! my glory rife and fmg ! 

AwakOf and all thy facred ardour bring ! 
While for unufual flight Ifpread a towering wing: 
Awakoy my lute ! proud of thy glorious theme. 
Let each harmonious firing 
tremble with rapturous and fpeak the mighty 

name! 

Afffi me, ev'ry gentle found. 

Which fiudious art has found i 
Ton that fpeak with Jilver firings. 

Or fwell with tuneful breath. 

And lend the coward wings, 

To meet the face of death : 

Tou that in the rural fir am. 

Echo thro' the peaceful plain, 

Delight the groves, and charm theguiltlefs ftoain \ 
With you that various joys afford. 

Touch'd by a Jkilful band, 

, Which can the powers of harmony command. 
And dance with graceful art along the tuneful 

chord. 

Tou that with weal mujic pleafe the ear. 
Tour choiceft ftrains peparei 
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^be firings which move our inmojl thougbttyou 

' \knoWy 

jind can their fiercjfi rage controuU 
While from your lifs torrents of pleafures 

iflOWy 

jind overwhelm the foul. 

Let all that nature graceful callsy or fuseet, 
Jh the glorious concert meet ! 

Purling ftr earns y and falling floods^ 
Sighing winds, and whifp'ring weeds ! 
Let ev’ty bird of tuneful throat 
Join his free ungovern'd note \ 

While bills and valleys catch the facred firain, 
ylnd everlajling Echoes the blejl found retain ! 
With J E s u s W(f begin, bis charming name. 
Shall fill the fpacious fong. 

And yield an endUfs theme. 

•p 0 ev'iy note the joyful word we'll place. 
Our fofi preludiums this alone fhall grace. 
And ev'ry cadence artfully prolong. 

New /miles already nature wears. 

All blooming looks and gay ; ' 

J he brighten'd fun crown'd with fxefh beams ap- 

\pears. 

And darts a clearer ray, 

'Tronfporting Name ! 

T ♦ 


Whofe 
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■tVhofe accents to the ranfom'd vidrld proclaim 
Sali'ation^ and immeajurahle grace^ . * ■ 

Peace and good will to all the human race\ ^ 
purchas'd heav'n^ and open paradife. 
Unbounded joys, and never ending bVfs, 
Stupendous love ! 

Can man for this ungrateful prove.? 

Jesus the Saviour! what rebellious knee 
Would not a ready homage pay to thee ? 

The martyrs glorious train. 

The noble votaries of old. 

In records of immortal fame enroll'd. 

Wore on their breafts infer ib'd, thy mighty name - 
By this, Kiith facred fortitude vifpir'd. 

With heav'niy zeal and tranfport fir'd. 

They ran upon the pointed fpear. 

And leap' d into the flame j 
Nor death could in a floape appear. 

But what with open arms thty met, ■ 
Befpifing all that rage could do, or proudiji ty- 

[rants threat. 

Net hell itfelf their conjlancy could fljake, 

• Its deepejl ftratagems they brake. 

Its wildejt fury trampled down. 

And feiz'h with conqu'ring hands the everlajling 
, * [crown. 

K 3 Jesus 
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Jesus the Jignalfpr the fght they chofe^ 

Jifd gave a glorious onfet to their foe.\ : . 

In vain the fow'rs of earth and hell oppofe ; 
Jesus, our conqu*ring chief I they cry'd’," 
Jesus ! aloud J he founding Jkies reply* d. 
Exalted Name! 

From thee the burning ferapbs catch their flame. 
Jesus the God ! ’its they alone can tell^ 
What tteafures in that title dwell. 

Tou happy fpirits, that feel its emphajisy 
By this you flastd confirm'd in blifsy 
jlnd know what boundlefs joys are fior'd 
In this important word. 

The glorious Jubjebl only fuits 
The high ftraitfd notes of your immortal lutes. 
Then join the choir, 

Tou bright mufnians of the fkies. 

And with a well-proportion* d fire 
InflruSl us how to rife. 

Let your bkft harps th* imperfect lay prolong. 
Complete the bold deflgn, and clofe th* advent* rous 

[M- 





JLady Jane Gray to Lori Guilford 
Dudley. 

W ITH anguifh that no force of worda 
can tell. 

In thefe fad lines I take my laft farewel. 
Could I with lefs reludancc part from thee, 
Approaching death had no furprize for me ; 
That folemn profpedt Ihould my thoughts 
employ. 

And banilh ev’ry tender fcene of joy : 

But thou doft ftill return upon my foul ; 
What force the foft temptation can coniroul ? 

I meet thee Hill relKllefs in thy charms. 

Sigh on thy breaft, and languifh in thy arms. 

Oil, Gui ford ! ’tis no wretched love of life 
That fills my thoughts with this uncafy ftrife, 
The flattVing blandifhments of youthful years, 
A promis’d kingdom, nor my country’s tears. 
For thee alone I’d five, for thee alone 
I took the fatal proffer of a crown, 

K 4 


No 
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No fond-ambition ftain’d my guiltlefs mind, 
Infpir’d with pafTions of a gentler kind : 

With thee I would have chofe fome calm te- ' 
treat. 

Far from the dull formalities of ftate j 
How carelefs, how ferene my fleeting, hours 
Had pafs’d in fliady walks, and fragrant 
bow’rs. 

Pleas’d with the murmurs of a fmooth caf- 
cade. 

Or near fome cryftal fountain, while it play’d, 
Upon its flow’ry verge, with thee reclin’d. 

My voice I to the melting lute had join’d, 
i^nd Tooth’d thy foul with gentle flrains of 
love^ 

Anfwer’d by all the mufic of the grove. 

Where rove my thoughts ? Affift me, 

Grace divine ! 

This laft, this darling objeft, to refign ! 
Forgive this frailty of my tender years. 

This guilty fondnefs, and thefe feira’e tears. 
Yet Heav’n my witnefs ftands, I would nqr. 
buy 

£v’n Guilford ’s life, with one inglorious lye ; 
Nor dare my tongue, for all thefe ample fkies 
Contain, the form of facred truth difguife. 


Be 
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Be Rome / be hell ! in their revengeful pride» 
Their* flames, their racks, and tortVmg arts 
defy’d ! 

A thoufand glorious witneflTes have flood 
For this great Caufe, and feal'd>it with their 
• blood. 

Thou conqu’ring Leader of a fliini'ng train 
Of mArtyrr, for thy teflimony flain ! 

In thy vidlorious Name I dare engage 
The utmoft force of perfccuting rage : 

To men, to angels, be my foul unveil’d, 

Nor any part of heav’nly truth conceal’d ! 
Tire glorious Caufe that animates my breafl,’ 
My lips with holy triuniph lhall attefl j 
Atteft it with my lafl expiring breath, 

And fmile on all the Iblemn pomp of death. 

But darker fci-nes before my fancy rife, • 
And nature, vanquifli’d, finks in the furprize : 
To fliake my utmoft virtue, ’tis decreed. 
That thou to Rome muft firfl a vidlim bleed. 
How fliall thy wretched Wife that ftroke fur- 
• vivc ! 

An hour beyond will be an age to live. 

But, Guilford^ keep thy facred truth unftain’d. 
And half my immor,taIity is gain’d. 

Ye virgin faints, that, in your early bloom. 
From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom, 

K 5 


That 
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That dy*d the honour of the Chriftlan faith, 
And boldly trod the fame Illullrtous path! 
To animate the youthful fuff ’rer’s breaft, 
Appear in all your heav’nly glories dreft ; 
Shew him your fparkling crowns, the bright 
reward 

For fuch diftinguifhM conftancy prepar’d ; 
Open your rofy bow’rs, your blifsful feats. 
Your gardens of delight, and foft retreats, 
"Where gentle gales ambrofial odours blow. 
And fprings of joy in endlefs currents flow j 
With fmiling vifions recreate his foul, 

And ev’ry doubting anxious thought controul. 
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LETTER XVII. 


G uiLFORD Dud LEY /o Jane 
Gray. 

M ay ev’ry watchful angel guard thy life ! 
My loYely princefs, and my charming 
wife ! 

For thee I importune' the Ikies with pray’rs, 

■ And wafte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. 
Were I from all the world but thee confin’d, 
IM cal: my ftars propitious ftill, and kind *, 
Thefe pnlbn walls would prove a fafe retreat, 
From ail the leftlefs faflions of the great. 
Sink, curfl ambition, to thy native hell ! 

And with thy kindred fiends for ever dwell ! 
^ Were 1, my fair, again poflefs’d of thee. 
What toys were kingdoms, and their crowns, 
’ to me ? 

Inglorious in fome blifsful fhades I’d prove 
The filent joys of unmolefted love. 
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Why was thy birth deriv’d from ancient 
kings ? 

Our mis’ry from this fatal greatnefs fprings : 
Indulgent love a gentler lot defign’d. 

Nor form’d for public cares thy guiltlefs mind; 
Thy thoughts were all employ’d on fofrer 
themes. 

Tender and innocent as infants dreams : 

And yet — but heav’n that title difa'.lows, 

A crown, methought, look’d glorious on thy 
brows. 

In ev’ry look, in all thy graceful mien. 

The brighteft rays of majefty were feen : 
Imperial beauty fparkled in thy eyes, 

I gaz’d with eeftafy, and new furprize •, 

A thoufand times I prtfs’d thy lovely hand. 
And cry’d, *Twas form'd a feeptre to command. 

But thefe gay feenes for ever take their High-, 
Like fome fantadic vifion of the right. 

O! could my death the angry Quten ap- 
pcafe. 

Could that alone a raging faflion pleafe. 
Unterrified I’d meet the public ftorm, 

And challenge death in ev’ry dreadful form. 
But oh! what horrors rile! — thy tender life !— 
Vilhat wou’d I fpeak ? my lov’d, my beauteous 
wife 1 


What 
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Whatcounfel can thy wretched huiband give? 
On any terms I fain wou’d have thee live. 
’Forgive my ftagg’ring faith, my coward heart. 
My better thoughts difclaim this Ihameful part. • 
What’courfe can my diftraifting palTions take. 
When thou, when truth, when heav’n itfelf 's 
at ftake ? 

To endlefs daiknefs would I drag thee down. 
And poorly rob thee of a martyr’s crown ? 
May heav’n forbid ! — I’ll be thy joyful guide,' 
Nor lhall the fatal ftroke our fouls divide. 

O death ! where is thy boafled conqueft now? 
Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow ? 
Thou hall an angel’s heav’nly form and air, 
Pleafures and graces in thy train appear : 

Ten thoufand kind tranfporting fcenes arile j 
Oh, come, my fair ! they call us to the flcies. 
Beauties, like thee, in nature’s early pride. 
Undaunted, for their facred faith have dy’d j 
With their, with all th’iiluftrious names of old. 
The Britipj glory, thine fhall be inroH’d. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


STfl Mrs. 


Madam, 

I fCannot fay you have turned me into an an- 
gel ; I have tc o much modefty to compli- 
ment you or myfelf with fuch miracles •, but 
you have certainly given an elevation to my 
mind, which I never t/fore experienced : And 
■without Any dcfign, but doing you juftice, I 
may own, that from a favage, I am become 
humane and fiom a libertine, regular and 
confiftent : from a lover, you have nietamor- 
phofcd me into a reafonable creature. How- 
ever odd this confedion appears, this is making 
you a greater compliment than fwearing you 
have made me a lunatic, and a madman. ^ 
It is more glorious for you, to be valued by a 
man ir his right fenfes, than to be' Hared at 
by one quite out of his wits : My being more 
reafonable, does not argue that you arc lefs 
amiable. 

For 
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For inward greatmfs, maffeSled wifddmt • . 

Arrd fanBity of manners^ improve your charms, 

Addison. 

You have convinced me, that Virtue iS' 
more than an empty name, that it is the 
moft facred reality. I fee, I acknowledge 
the bright Divinity : fie infults my infide- 
lity by a thoLifand modern inllances of her 
power i among the youthful and mature, the 
gentle and fevere, Jhe boafts her votaries : 
Virtue retires no more to cottages and cells,'^ 
but, fecure of pubiic triumph and applaufe, 
fie makes the Britijb court her imperial refi- 
dence. 

‘The Goddefs all her glorious felf appears^ 

When CarolinaV royal form foe wears. 

With ev'ry conq^u'ring charm (he fiands reveaPdy 
While fubjedt hearts their glad allegiance yield. 

Long may this propitious Queen be the ' 
joy and boaft of a great and happy nation I 
You find I am grown public fpirited : It is ' 
you have ' given this generous ardour to my 
foul, and kindled the linccreft zeal for the j 
honour of my king and country. I grow ' 
impatient to draw my fword in their de- 
fence 
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fence, and would commence the hero ; Nor 
will I diflemble the truth, but freely own 
to you, that in my ftate of infidelity, my 
bravery was all affefted, and often difguifed 
the moft flavilh terrors. 

I perceive. Madam, it is my own panegy- 
ric I am writing, rather than yours. Indeed, 
my charafter cannot be in better hands ; I 
have certainly done myfelf juftice, and been 
pundual in the recital of my good qualities, 
and with great modefty have thoughr fit to 
propofe myfelf, as an example of the refor- 
mation of manners. 

You will conclude I am in a difpofition to 
write a moral effay, rather than a love-letter, 
which was really my prime intention ; but you 
have ridiculed all my figures of rhetoric on 
that rubjedf, fo that I am forced to change 
my Ityle, in my own defence : But I hope I 
am intelligible, in affuring you I am, without 
referve, 

Madam, 

Tour mojt devotedy 

And mojt humlk Servant^ 


Albanvs. 
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LETTER I. 
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Madam, 

is 'certainly better for your- 
felf, and more for the fecurity 
of mankind, that you fhould. * 
live in fome rura^ abode, than 
appear in the world ; fuch 
perfons as you arc fatal to the public tran- 
quillity, ami do mifehief without ever de- 
figning it: But I muft own, when belles 

and 
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and beaus retire to country (hades for the 
fake of heavenly contemplation, the world 
will be well reformed. A hermit’s life might 
be tolerable, while the ferious hours are di- 
vijded between Hy de-P ark ixiAtht Opera-, but 
p, more diftant retreat in the full pride of your 
charms and youth, would be very extraordi- 
nary. To be convinced by fo early experi- 
ence, that mankind are amufed only with 
dreams and fantaftic appearances, muft pro- 
ceed from a fuperior degree of virtue and good 
fenfe. After a thoufand convidions of the 
vanity of their purfuits, how few know the 
emphafis of thefe few lines ! 

Szveet folitude ! when life's gay hours are pajl. 
Howe'er we rarge, in thee we fix at lafi \ 
ITofs'd thro' tempeftuous feas, ( the voyage o'er) 
Pale, we look hack, and blefs the friendly fhore. 
Our own ftriB judges, our pajl life we fcan, 
ajk if virtue has enlarged the fpan : 
bright the prof peB, we the grave defy, 
^^rufi future ages, and contented die. 

Tjckell. 

Nothing is, perhaps, more terrible to the 
imagination than an abfulute folitude •, yet I 

mull 
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mud own fuch a retreat as difengages the mind 
from thod intereds and pafllons which mah>i 
kind generally purfue, appears to me the moft 
certain way to happinefs; Quietly to withdraw* 
from the crowd, and leave the gay and amlili^ 
tious.to divide the honours and pleafures of 
the world, without being a rival or competitof' 
in any of thefe advantages, mud leave a per- 
fon in perfect and uncnvied repofe. 

Without any apology, I am going to talk 
tc myfelf ; and what follows, may be properly 
called a digredion. 

Let me lofc the remembrance of this bufy 
world, and hear notpipre of its didrafting 
tumults ! Ye vain grandeurs of the earth ! Ye 
perilhing riches and fantadic pleafures ! what 
are your prouded boads ? Can you yield unde- 
caying delights, joys becoming the dignity of 
reafon, and the capacities of an immortal 
mind ? A(k the happy, fpirits above, at what 
price they value their enjoyments ■, alk them, 
if the whole creation fhould purchafeone mo- 
ment’s interval of their blifs. No : one 

beam of celedial light obfcures%ie glory, and 
cads a reproach on all the beauty this world 
can bond, ' 


This 
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This is talking in bufkins, you will think $ 
and, indeed, I may relign crowns and feeptres, 
and give up the grandeurs of the W( rid, with 
as much inwginary triumph, as a hero m'ghc 
£ght battles, and conquer armies, in a dream. 
, In the height of this romantic infult, 1 
«m. 

Madam, 

Tour moji obliged humble Servant, 
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LETTER II. 


^0 the fame. 

Madam, 

I Am certainly dead and buried, according 
to your notions of life; interted in the 
lilence and obfcurity of a country retreat, far 
from the dear town, and all its joys ; which, 
in your gay apprehenfions, cannot properly 
be called living. But for me, (who aflc no- 
thing but cafe and liberty, in order to be 
iiappy) 1 am willing to inform you, I am in 
a Rate of exiftence, and capable of the enter- 
tainment your wit would have given me, if 
you had been fo obliging as to have filled 
the blank paper you fent ; Nothing could' 
be more nicely malicious, nor is it pofTible 
for you to im^gtpe, how the light of fo 
much clean paper tormented me. How 
many fparkling things could you have writ, 

and 
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and not exhaufted your flock, nor 
, vapours by over-ftudying yourfelf ! fiut I 
hope you will make me fome reparation, by 
the length of your next. I will not infill on 
your writing fenfe or reafon, if that will be 
*any privilege to you : but tho’ nonfenfe from 
you would be a great novelty, it would coll 
you fo much pains to write it, that I am afraid 
/ you would fend me a fliorter Epiflle than your 
lafl. I am, 


Madam, 

Tour moji obedient ^ &c. 


^ 
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To the fame, 

I Have nfgledted writing fo long, that I am 
almoft artiamed to own I am ftill alive : I 
ought to have died in pure civility, which 
would have been the only fufficient excufefor 
my lilence. But, really, Madam, it cofts me 
more pains to indite an'«pifl:le to you, than it 
would to write a book to Tome fort of read- 
e.'S ; and I cannot help wilhing 1 had more wit, 
or you a great deal Icfs. 

Your prohibition of LiUiput paper, will 
drive me to great extremities ; and, what I 
moft fear, will often prove a fcvere exercifc 
to the .patience of my gentle reader. 1 am 
reduced to a ncceffity of talking of this 
world, or the next ; For the next^ you are 
fo happy at preljnt, that you may not be 
always difpofed to think of fo folemn a fub- 
jecl i and for thiSy I am entirely ignorant : 

My 
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My converfation is confined to whifpering 
trees, and murmuring brooks, and I cannot 
give you the leaft intelligence of what paffes 
among mortals. 

My fate, Madam, is juft the reverre of 
yours : You had a great many things in your 
head, but wanted paper ; I have clean paper 
enough, but nothing at all in my head ; ’tis a 
vacuum^ a difmal emptinefs ; and unlefs I fill 
the blank paper with a curious fiourilh of a 
true lover’s knot, I muft fubfcribe. 

Madam, 

Tour moft obliged humble Servant. 


% jir 
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Tfl the fame. 


'.Madam, 

T H E Sylvan fcenes never appenrcJ more 
beautiful, (not even in Mr. Pope's Pajlo- 
tlnan in thofe fof: lines you enclofed ; I 
lirpe you will find all the joys that peace and 
innocence can give, in your charming retreX 
Your defcrjption has led my imagination thro*' 
a tl’.oufand enchanting fcenes': I widi you may 
long enjoy th6fc- fine walks you are contriving*, 
nor, that I wifli you may fee as many returning 
i'piir.gs, as the fair darofeis before the deluge, 
when an infulting beauty might take fifty years 
dt-liberation to anfwer a Billet-doux, and-act 
the tyrant five hundred years, in the full pride 
,of her charms. But you fliew no ambition at 
:.ll of this nature ; and I am perfuadtd, it is 
no manner of mortification to you, that your 
tonquefts are limited to a Ihorter date. 

I am going. Madam, to put you in mind 
again, that you are mortal : I fancy you 
Voi.. I, L open 
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open my letters with as much gravity as you 
would a funeral fermon, and read them wkh 
the fame ferioufnefs : but you Teem pfealeo, 
with thefe fubjefts, and amidft the brightcft.'.^ 
advantages of youth and fortune, are ai'tealon- 
able creature, as well as a fine lady.,i I'hef; 
fort of reflexions from mcare not the vapoui s^ . 

I am pretty fiee from the fpleen, as you know 
all half-witted people are : Bur, in the gayeft 
difpofition, death would have a difmal view, 
and wear ten thoufand horrors, if an h^jmor- 
tality beyond it did not brighten the fcene. 

Without this profpeX it would not be worth 
the while to begin a generous friendfhip : 
When we have feen a few more fetting funs, 
(for rifing funs fome people never fee) when a 
few more fly'ng hours are paft, with life to 
refign the moft exalted of human fatisfaXions, 
would heighten all the horrors of the grave. 

I might with lefs trouble recommend fome 
good book to your perufal,*and keep this di- 
vinity for my own ufe. You will be overjoyoi 
that 1 am come to a conclufion, and am. 

Madam, 


YourSy &c. 
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LETTER V. 


To the fame. 

Madam, 

R reflefllonS on ’s death have 

X fomething in them fo juft and agreeable, 
that I am recompenfed for his lofs, whatever 
damage the reft of the world fuffer by it. 

It pleafes me to find you fo often returning 
to a fubjedt, that moft people take fo much, 
pains to avoid. If mortality is the pride and 
happinefs of human nature, why fhould it 
not be mentioned with the fame gaiety, with 
which we talk of other agreeable things ? 
The other world is at leaft a greacer novelty 
than this v nor is it fuch a glorious round of 
aflion, to eat, to drink, and fleep, that people 
fliould have an averfion to think, if not to 
try what a variety of enjoyments a future life 
will give them, feut to forget this, is the 
delign of all the thoughtlefs amufements 
L 2 the 
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the wit of man can invent. What Monfieur 
Pafchal is perfectly juft. ^ 

* V origine dc touted ks occupations tumuju^ ^ 
aires des hommes^ £5? de tout ce quon appeUe di- 
vertijfcment cuphjj'e terns ^ ejt en effet que 

fer pojjdr le terns fans le fentir^ ou le pliilot fa>is ^ 
le fntirjcymme^ £sf d^eviter en jerd/int cctii\ 
pa) tie de la vie le dcgciit intct ieur, Vame cjt 
jeltc d^*ns le corps pour y fcire un fej our de pen 
de durce, Kllc ffait que ce n\fl qu un paf age d 
un voyage elernely qu ell t n a feu do 

tews que dure la vie pour j jy preparer. Mciis l e 

* Th’^ islhe pround of all the tumultuary bufi- 
nefs, of all the trifling diverfions amongll men ; in 
which our gcncnil a;m is to make the time pa/s ( if 
our hamJs without feel.ng it, or ratiier witiicut fti/- 

ourfclvcs, and by getting rid of tliis /mail pt)r- 
tion of life, to avoitl inward diiguft. "I'he iou’k \s 
/ejit into the body to be the fojourner of a few days : 
.She knows that this is but a ftop, till flie may em- 
bailc lor eternity, and that a fmail fpace is allow'd 
her to prepare fer the voyage; and yet this moinci t 
which remains docs lo ftrangely opprefs and perplex 
her, tlint Ihe only fludjcs how to clofc it: fhe feels 
an inuderablc burthen, in being obliged to live with 
herfelf, and think oi licrfclf, and tfierefore her 
principal care is to forget herfelf, and lo let this 
lliort and piccious moment^ pafs aw^iy without re- 
flexion, by amufing Iierft If with tilings which pre- 
viiit the notice of its fpjcd- 

peu, 


t 
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le commode fi fort, ^ Vemharajfe ft elran- 
nt\ qu'elle ne fonge qu*a le pcrdre. Celuy 
eh ^ne. peine infupportable a vivre £s? defenferd 
foy. \ Ainf tout foil foin eft de s' oublier foy-meme, 
^ di^aijfer c outer le terns ft court Ift ftpretieux 
fans r^blion, en s' occupant des chafes qui I'em- 
picbent d'y penfer, 

I will flop here, or you will certainly think 
I am going to tranfcribc the whole book, to 
fave y()u the trouble of throwing away your 
"fnancy on a Alcral iiftdy : And perliaps. Ma- 
dam, you may not Lc in fo grave a humour, 
as wiicn you wrote laft; for all human things 
arc changeable, and have fometimes good, 
and fomcLimes evil difpofitions ; and in what 
circuinllancc this will find you, is an uncer- 
tainty to, 


Madam, 

2^our moft obedient. 


And rneji bumble Servant. 
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LETTER VI. 


Jfl the fame. 

Y O U will find, Madam, to your grief, I 
have not hired the carrier to lofe the 
large paper you fent me j but I have certainly 
more companion for you than to fill it. One 
would think you intended [ Ihould write a 
Weftern Journal^ and give you a Full and true 
relation of all the ghofts and apparitions that 

are fecn in the County of— ; for thefe 

are the only remarkable events which happen 
here. 

Thefe are the regions of fleep and repofe, , 
tnot of aftion: For my ownpart, I neitherhope, 
nor fear, contrive, nor defign any thing, tliat 
relates to this mortal life but am as much at 
reft as the people that are fleeping in their fc- 
pulchies. I am in fome doubt whether I be- 
' long 
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Oong to the fociety of the living or the dead, 
Siixi am. ready to afk myfelf. 

Is this exiftence realt or a dream ? 

I cannot perfuade myfelf to wifli yoo any 
^tiling but juft what you are, a mere earthly 
. creature. It would be too great a difadvan- 
tage to find you in a rank of beings fuperior 
to mortals : 1 am fo fenfible of the diftance at 
prefenr.^hat 1 cannot wifti you in a greater 
•^le^tion. If I allied any thing, perhaps it 
would be to fet you more on an equality, 
that I might have an opportunity to convince 
you how fincere and difinterefted my friend- 
fliip is. 

By your account, L — B lives a very 

unadive and inglorious life; Tho’ he has been 
fo long as four months in the world, he has 
had fo few adventures, that I can but juft 
ftretch my invention to compofe half a long 
for him : * 

pretty ^ fmilingy guilthfs thing ! 

Of thee what can the Mufes Jing ? 

Unlefs they Jpeahrin prophe/yt 
How grtftt a Hero thou Jhalt he j 
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^hy country's patron, and the grace f. 

Cf—~ 's long illujlrious race. J. ' 

f '■'V 

a 

With verle and profe, reflexions gay 
ferious, fome with a meaning, and o/jers 
without any meaning at all, I am at lair, to j 
your unfpeakable fatisfaXion, rome to an end 
of this fine Epiftle, and am going to fubfcribe 
myfelf, 

Madam,'—' r 

Tcurs, See, 
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LETTER VII. 


T 0 the fame. 


Madam, 

Y our concern for Lord , is the 

moft melancholy circumftance in the ac- 
count you have given me of his death. The 
toil, the long fatigue is paft, and all to come is 
reft and end left joy. The happy fpirit is for 
ever wandering now, 

Thro' boundlefs realms of blifs, ^ 

Where pleafure hloffoms with efernal fpring,- 

You exprefs yourlelf with fo much good 
fenfe and true grtatnefs of mind on this oc- 
cafion, rhat nothing could fet your charafter 
in a more agreeable light : The death of your 
friends feems to reconcile your thoughts to the, 
unknown regions. 

L 5 Wkfc 
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With regard to yourfelf, it might be no 
difadvantage to quit the world fo early : To 
die in the pride of life, and all the fplendo^ 
of youthful virtue, has fomething far more 
glorious than to languilh out the dregs o£life 
in the exercife of no virtue but patience. /' 
you find, Madam, I am perfuading you to 
die with great compofure : I fuppofe you think 
ycurfelf obliged to mefor refigning my friends 
to their deftiny with fo much calmnefs and 
fubmiflion ; but really ’tis in mere 
you } for if you grow wife fo foon, I cannot 
imagine how you will fill up the tedious round 
of threefcore years and ten, if Heaven, for 
the happinefs of mankind, ihould continue 
your life to that date. 

How many people would fufpend their part 
in the joys of paradife till the heavens are 
BO more, for the moft trifling of thefe amufe- 
^jfents which you defpifel-But while you thiok 
iPl’juftly of this world and the next, I muft 
confcfs, the manner of life, to which your 
quality confines you, excites my compafllon. 
Indeed, you may.difpenfe with mefbrprac- 
tifing this height of char^V* while you are 
the objedl of almoft every body’s envy. But 
be as happy as the world can make you, ’tis 

aU 
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all but Aeeping and dreaming } and, as Mr. 
■,^a’Jo fays, being amufed with a vain fuccejfion 
of foadows. 

\This quotation you may imagine, is to 
fhew my great reading : When I am writing 
to I would indeed Ihine with every ad- 
vantage } but the height of my ambition is 
being, 

Madam, 

Tourst &c; 
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LETTER VIII. 


To the fame. 

Madam, 

I Find it is generally a very felfilh motive 
that made me write to you, my defign 
being to extort an anfwer. If you had but fo 
mucbdifintereftedcharity, as to write without 
expefting a reply, I Ihould certainly receive 
. the favour with the utmoft gratitude and mo- 
defty : However, it is well that you indulge 
my talent of impertinence, and never ftridtly 
infift on common (en&. 

At prefcnt I cannot entertain myfelf, much 
lefs you j the creation feems to want variety, 
«ndl am as much inclined to cry for more 
, worlds as Alexander the Great was, only my 
^neafinefs is for the fake cf novelty •, for I 
lave little ambition, not enough to leave you 
in an error, tho* to my own advantage. 

' 1 would 




to C L E 0 R^A. 

I would not malicioufly lellen myfelf, nor 
idetradl from my own good qualities, which 
certainly appear to my view in their full mag- 
nitude ; yet fuch is the force of truth, that 
I muft confefs, you have given me a fort of 
ioMlginary charafter, and 1 am an heroine of 
your own making ; as great minds always fup- 
pofe they find in others the fame virtues they 
really themlclvcs. 

My Imer is of a convenient length, and 
now gladly difmifs 

m 

Tour moji humble Servant. 




«?9 








LETTERS 

T O T H E 

A U . T H O 


By another Hand. 


LETTER I. 

WAS fo far ■^frotn thinking 
your letter the efieA of the 
fpleen, that 1 am perfuaded it 
was written in one of your 
gayeft intervals : To a> mind 
yours, the t|(oughis of death 
muft be all ferene and agreeable. I fancy 
you will be plea&d with thefe lines, which 
* Monficur 
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Monfieur Menard ordered to be written over 
his cjofet- door. * ' , 

Las ^efperer de me phindre., 

Be P amour des grands fe? du fort, 

' C’ejl ici que j' at tens la morty 
“^ns la defirery ou la craindre. 


bien le charaUerey le plus beaUy le plus 
rare qedde^eut avoir : ' “■ This cnaracfler is the 
“ beft, ^eft, and moft rare that we can pof- 
fibiy have.” But the eternal hurry that at- 
tends an exalted ftation, needs 3 higher pitch 
of virtue, to keep the mind in a proper tem- 
per to meet our diffolution, than is generally 
attained.} and dying in pomp gives a thou- 
fand terrors to the fatal period. 

Had I been horn fame humble villager y 
And in a peaceful cottage pafs'd my daysy 
Far from the guilty pageantry of court Sy 
In innocence my life had calmly pajs*dy 
And with a fnule I might rtftgn my breath. 


* Weary’d with Imping and bewailing. 
For love of Fo'Jane and the Great, 
No wifli or fear of Death prevailing, 

Its coming patiently 1 wait. 


The 
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The world has, I think, as few charms for 
me, as for mofl people of my age : but Ismuft 
own, I feel a fort of reluflance to part with 
every thing below, and a dread to enter on 
thofe unknown regions, from whence none 
return to tell us what they find. 

Betwixt the whiftling of the wind, and the 
roaring of a fall of water, I have at prefent ^ 
folemnand agreeable concert, and l t* nor help 
addrefling myfelf with Mira to the venter. 

Ta thee my gently drooping bead I bend, 
^hyfigb, my JiJter^ and thy tear, my friend •, 
On thee I muje, and in thy hajt'ning fun 
See life expiring^ ere Uis well begun : 

^hy fick'nirg ray, and venerable gloom^ 

Shew life's laft feene^ the foiitary tomb. 

Adieu, 


Cl£ORA. 



I 


to the Author, 


233 




LETTER II. 


,^7 HITHER fliall I ^ 
■^V //j;.*yoii II ill an ii- 
' earth^^f ^cendcd r.o *■'■''* "" 
Am I ii Cl ( 1 re iTi Pi <T a 1 


niTMER fliall I direft for you? 

inhabitant of the 
the -cCthereal regions ? 
mortal, or an immortal 
Jpiiir? In whac language mufl: I fpeak? If 
yc'-u are iliil in this v/orld, I am determined to 


molcil' yon ^ and I hope tins Letter will find 
you in the inicHl of fome agreeable reverie, 
an.; ehwice the gaudy vifion Irom your fancy. 

I cannot pi aide your virtue in bccotijing a 
rccluie, and getting a viaory by a cowardly 
fOglu : I would have vou raife vour charaftcr, 
by verituilng in:; this v/iched town, and by 
(lei'piiing the world in the rnidil of daz^^lng 
tcm;)'adv)ns. 


'i o read a traadie cf devotion, inflead of a 
new jday, and [/I'cfcrve your fedous temper,. 
luiTOiindeJ with ciiverfioPiS, would 

be a more hcroicrl^part, than ciijusn'. ■ mi in- 
glorious tranquiiliry among purling hit an s, 
and flowery meadows. 


Befioes, 
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Bcfidcs, here would be the addition of mor- 
tification to heighten your virtue; for, you 
would fcarce find the crying of Small-coal as 
harmonious a found, as the warbling of night- 
ingales ; nor the fmell of fea-coal fmoke, as 
fragrant as the breath of opening violets and ‘ 
'primrofes. 

But my comparifons are fo much to the 
advantage of the country, that f f^n?, afrard 
you will fufpedt my advice to be thctpH^ft of 
envy ; and I had as good throw off a diTguife, , 
and own that at prefent my way of living is 
. a feries of impertinence ; and were it to con- 
tinue. 

Far rather would I in fome humble cell, 
Dijiant from all that's gay, for ever dwell, 
^han wafte my flying hours, and thus divide 
My time, 'twixt folly, calumny, and pride i 
Still trifling, thus debafe the gift of fenfe. 

And live the Jlave of dull impertinence. 

I have not yet had the curiofity to fee the 
11^ Opera : The weather is fo hot, that I 
[Bnk lhady groves and cryfttl ftreams more 
^Ritniing than a crowded /heatre. Indeed, 
Wlie town was never more difagreeable to me 
than now : I wifh I knew whether it proceeds 

frota 
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from toeing tnol'e wife, or more dull ; I am 
•afraid ^he latter j for as to an increafe of wif- 
^om, I cannot fay I am fenfible of it in any 
jCother inftance. 

The greateft happinefs, perhaps, that can 
be attained in this world, is only infipid indo- 
lence, and not any real pleafurc : How uiffe- 
. ?^g^does it prove from thofe gay vifions that 
.JSiitrrf-Jr-i ils*to itfelf, when it firft launches 
out inti^ rlfc flattering ocean ! How foon do 
tempefls of trouble and confufion rife, while 
nothing is fo common as the defire of long 
life ; and yet how fmall a part of mankind 
would care to trace back their lives again in 
the fame fteps they did before ! Though per- 
haps the only variety would be, to change one 
folly for another ; to quit the playhoufe for 
Ombre ^ or the gentle (bains of the opera for 
the ferious contemplation of their own dear 
perfons in a looking glafs. 


J amyoursy 


Cleora, 
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LETTER III. ^ 

I Beg you not to write r-ny more on 

paper: I am aiincil atiaiu to '‘.■■„y'bir 
l.etter, for f :or of finding, after a K’^'/cdLful 
margin, Mndam at t!ie ‘op, r.ncl your name 
at tlte botvrn, and tracl.ie.'s ’.v;;ftc.s of b'ank 
paper between, for me to lid up at my laifure. 

You will be lui prized to find, that at a 
time when my h allh is (io. I'oing. I fiioukl 
be planting trees, and laying out \val!:s, as if 
I thougltt 1 had two or three i.unJrc l years 
to enjoy them. 1 need t aohre you, 1 haec 
no Inch cxocdtatioiv; j but ir ifivcs me an 
innocent to Idrni thr^fc ivlv.in kci\:s 

in an irregular manner, a;'id v/irh a ficret art 
jj^ iiTiicate nature in her negligent uppear- 
lince. 

Ih have no giants in yew',' nor tygers or 
birds in hol'.y ; but h'.fica lO" them, firs and 
pines, that rjGw jull as nature defigned 
them i and lb intermixed with woodbines, 

fy tin gas. 
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fyrinMs, and other ,/l'>'^'ery /limbs, that in a 
. tew rnonths they will be a pcrfciSt wildernefs 
of rwrets. 

^ Tlic flitisfaclion I take in tliis undertak- 
ir.o, m.ikes rr^ oIlCii Uncy I am not fiiicerc 
*in ^my thoi'glKS of foon Icavingif: lam as 
bu y in n-iy garden, and as much furfeited 
r^wiih the Grande Mondc^ as ever Dioclcfuin 

-,A IlV • 

’ 'j- My:f f qvaJche f.iipidlta che me impeJifee cli* 

p^odsre laia viia i:eda corle pier a di fplendore e 
ccrimorda^ tanlo t he qticUc chi ft trova nclla cam- 
pa^na gl.tiaiS jenzo. tmlenza, 

L'.very plant that ilourillics gives me a plea- 
fure, anti every drooping tree infects me with 
languifning ; i watchi every decay among my 
fiowers, as a cel brated beairy would tio grey 
hairs, ov wrinkles 


1 have two or three flieep tihat perplex me 
as much as le Berger lixlrcrcaganC ^ flock did 
him and were 1 to inclulp;e niy rural de- 
lights, and return no more to the noify town. 


— ‘ ’"' 1 1 — - — 

f I feel withiiT^Kne a kind of flupidity which 
hinders me to enjoy ;-'iat happinefs at a court taken 
• up with fplcndour and ccicinony, ilut I rclifli in 
a country hfe free from pomp and huiry. 


I fliould 
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*. fhould fall into the moft foothing and agree- 
ible madnefs imaginable. 


Come^ Amaryllis, come, and with me Jhare 
The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant air. 
Together o'er the flow'ry walks we'll rove,^ 

'r Jit beneath the (belter of the grove : 

Vbile flocks upon the bills around us bleat, 

Ind echoes to the fireams their v<fh:^re^ea\' ; 
tmong the willows in a gloomy fhaje' 

'y nature form'd, there rujhes a cafcade ; 
fon its banks you undifturb'd may lie, 
labile contemplation wafts you to the Jky. 


C L £ 0 R A.' 
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..LETTER IV. 

fcem at prefent more bufily em- 
in preparing for the King’s birth- 
•-yday, than'W their own laft ; and appear to 
be in greater anxiety for a feat in the dancing- 
room, than for a feat in paradile, 

I was laft night with j a barge of 

mufic followed us ; but in the midft of this 
gaiety your letter was not the only thing that 
put me in mind of mortality : I had fuch a 
violent pain in ray head, that neither the wit 
of the company, the foftnefe of the mulic, 
nor the beauty of the evening, could give me 

any fincere delight.-; If pleafeire be the lot 

of man, it muft be in fomething beyond the 
grave j for on this fide conftant experience 
tells ns, all his v’,nity. 

But this confo'Jon has hardly any influence 
. on human condivf: ; for people in a high 
rank muft often afb againft their rcafon, to 
avoid being thought unfalhionable } and for 

fear 
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fsai- of being thought mad by the modilli 
v.()rld, muil aft in a manner which tliey arc. 
fenhblc is being truly fo, to keep in vogue^ 
with their ponte contemporaries. 

1 cannot forbear thinking with myfclf, 
if a Being en:!ov/ed with reafon and a capacity 
of judging, (an inhabitant of andlther planer, 
and an inter ftranger to our nature) 
take a view of our aftions, he*wc^e:|j.l, be a 
lofs what to im.'.gine we were; ai^i fiad he n- 
informer, but were to judge by our conduft, 
he would certainly either imagine that we were 
a fj^ecies who were infured always to live in the 
woild we now inhabit; or dfe, that after en- 
joying ourl'dves here as long as we could, vve 
were to be inlenfible for ever, without the 
leaib cxpeftaiion of a future judgment, pu- 
nilhment, or reward. 

You would hardly make an apology for de- 
firing me to write to you, if you knew how 
much pleafure the injunftion gives to 

Toii''s umhe^ally. 


C L E 0 R A. 
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LETTER V. 

T tJ E news of my Lord — — *s death 
has been fo great a fhock to me, that 1 
U'nt’’‘;l| your arguments againft long life, to 
rec^ncili me to the fliortnefs of his, at the 
latter end of feventy years ; I have much ado 
to think that he did not die too young, fince 
he had ftrength enough to endure the moft 
exquifite torments. I loved him moft fincerely 
os a relation, and efteemed him as a moft va- 
luable and faithful friend. My thoughts aic 
continually employed about him, and 1 grieve 
for my own lofs, and rejoice at his gain in 
the fame moment *, and cannot forbear fol- 
lowing him with my fpeculations to the man- 
fions of eternal peace, and enquiring with 
Mr. ‘Tid'eH, in his verfes on the deatli of Mr. 
*Addifony 

In what new region 1 9 the jujl ajfign'd^ 

What new employments pkafe th' mbody*d mind ? 
A winged virtue^ thro' th' ethereal Jky^ 

From world to world unweary' d does he fly ? 

VoL. I. M • Or 
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Of" cuf ious trace the long laborious maze 
Of Heaven's decrees^ where wondering angels 
gaze ? 

Does he delight to hear bold ferapbs tell 
How Michael battled^ and the Dragon fell ? 

Or, mix'd with milder cherubim^ to glow 
In hymns of love ? 

I cannot help fancying, Iiow his . 

charm’d to find itfelf at liberty, and no logger . 
chain’d to an infiim body, which continually 
clogged it in all its operations. How is he „ 
tianfpcrted to be admitted to the preftnee 
of God his Saviour! And with what delight 
(if we may be allowed to conjedture that he 
remembers hei) will he fee his wife, for whom 
he has flicd fo many tears, in all the pomp of 
celeflial glory! With what pleafure will he 
gaze upon the fkies, while they unfold their 
fparkling treafures ! and with what joy and 
wonder obferve the planets in their courfes, 
and look into all the deep philofophy of hea- 
ven ! with what attention liflen to the fong 
of angels, while they tu e their golden lyres 
to the praife of God an/, of the Lamb ! And 
how will his heart overflow with gratitude 
his Saviour, while he refleds on what he fuf- 
fered to purchafe thefe pleafures for him * 

When 
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W^pen I confider the advantages of his 
•change, I blame my grief ; And yet who can 
.forbear to lament the beft of friends, the ho- 
nefteft of men, and the moft agreeable com- 
panion that ever was ? efpecially in an age like 
this, ‘where fo little honour, friendfliip, and 
fincerity, are to be found. But I am not 
r''>ing to write a fatire upon mankind, and 
therefore will fay no more, but that 
) 

lam faithfully yourSt 

C L E 0 R A. 
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LETTER VI. 


To C L O R I N D A. 

Y OU aflc me, my dear C/mW«, what is 
the reafon of the deep melancholy you 
obferve in me, and are amazed to fee how 
little relifh 1 have for the things which amufe 
other people of my age and quality. Your 
partiality for me makes you fancy that my 
indiflference is the refult of a good underftand- 
ing, and that the force of my judgment has 
been able to fubdue my paflTions : but, alas ! 
Jiow are you miftaken ! my melancholy pro- 
ceeds from the irregularity of my affeftions ; 
love, vanity, diftruH, and repentance, coft' 
^ire to rack me ; and, e 

/' 

When I look hack on all my former dajSy . 
The only comfort the review affords^ 
ifr, tb»t they're ^afi . 
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For thro* their courfe I cannot recoUc£i 
One free from farrow ^guilty or difappointment : 
Tet heedlefs fill thro* the fame paths I Jlray^ 
And rajhly venture on the dang'rous road j 
. With open eyes like one afleep I walk^ 

And drink the cup,, althd I know 'tis poif on* d. 
Why am 1 led thus captive by my will ? 

While reajon, faithful guide^ for ever warns 
Ady 'drowfy foul, to jhun impending danger. 
This night may be my lajl ; I ne'tr again 
May fee the dawning of another morn : 

Shall I forego the joys of heav*n, to footh 
A wayward fancy, or defiruSiive pajjion ? 
Ah, no ! let ev’ry faculty unite 
To break the yoke ! Reafon, refume thy fway. 
And calm tbefe wild diforders of my breaji ! 
Whifper thy facred dibfates to my heart, . 
And lend it to th* obfervance of thy laws ! 
Infpire my foul with ev'ry heavenly thought. 
And fhew me wifdom’s paths ! direbl my Jleps, 
Nor leave me thus benighted ! 

There^ is not nature a greater contra- 
diflion than my tuoughts and aflions, and it 
’is impofTiblc for me to account why they arc 
fo : 1 purfue the pleafures of the world, at 
the fame time that I know them to be fleet- 
M 3 ing 
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ing and worthlefs. I diftraft myfelf about the 
opinion of the public, tho’ I defpife the in- 
juftjce of its cenfurcs : I cannot forbear repin- 
ing at my unhappy circumftanccs, in fuffering 
myfelf to be tormented with the ingratitude 
of fome, whom I thought my friends, nor 
weeping while I indulge a hopelefs paflion j 
though 1 know that 

Richly will nty glaji of life he run^ 
jlnd with it all my joys and f arrows gone : 
^hen 1 no more Jhall feel love’s cruel fire. 

But eold and peaceful to the grave retire ; 

No more Jhall weep for the licentious wrongs 
Of judgments rafh, or fcourge of fland’rous 
tongues. 

ijtnd yet, not even this refledlion can arm me 
with patience: I am uneafy with my faults,, 
without correfting them i and in love with my 
duty, without pradtifing it ; I adt contrary tO' 
my higheft reafon, and turn rebel to the au- 
thority of my own judgment. 

After this account ofAne, you' will not 
wonder that I- retire as much as I can from., 
noife and hurry ; though no lhade is gloomy 
enough to hide my folly from my eyes, nor 

any 
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any retreat calm enough to lull my palHons. 
•^iowevcr, I do not yet defpair of conquering 
thefe vexations, by the afliflance of Keligion, 
and the Grace of that God, who will always 
be found by thofe who feek him, in an hum- 
ble fenfe of their own 'unworthinefs, and a 
firm reliance upon his mercy. - 

I am never in fo whimfical a fituation of 
mind in the midfirofall my abfurdiiies, as to 
forget that I am, by a thonfand obligations. 

Tour faithful Frlcv.dy 
And olligtd Servcjnly 


I K 1 s. 



70 Almira. 


My dear Almira, 

Y O U will be extremely affllfled, though 
not furprized, to hear, that after lan< 
guilhing fo many months, the unhappy' 
^eraminta yefterday expired in my . arms. 
The day before her death flie ordered every 
body but me to leave the room, and defired 
me to fit down by her Led-fide •, then taking 
me by the hand, flie fpoke to me in the fol- 
1^'ing manner 

I fee, my faith^ffl|Hp||^M^ou are fink- 
ing undtr the affliction which you fufTcr, to 
find that a few hours will deprive you not , 
opiyof a finccre and tender friend, but of a 
''j^rfon whom your partialjVy inclines you to 
-believe has feme merit. 1 cannot leave you.^ 
under this miflake, and go out of the world 
with the guilt of deceiving you j it is not 

pofliblc 
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' poQlble for me to let you wafte your tears' 

I for a wretch Who is unworthy of them ; Yet 
let what I have fufFered for my crimes induce 
you to compaffion, and my hard fate warn 
'you, to guard againlt the firft glimmerings 
of a. guilty pafllon ; for that has been my 
ruin. You know I was married extremely 
young, and upon the falhionable unhappy 
views of eftate and titles. However, my 
huiband’s merit, (which to my eternal con- 
fufion I muft ever acknowledge) joined to 
his fondnefs for me, gained fo far upon my 
heait, that if I had not all the paffion that 
attends love, I had all the tendernefs of an 
exalted friendfliip for him. In this calm ftate 
I pafled the firft fix years of our marriage, 
and had feveral children by him : But then 
his public employment obliged him to en- 
quire for a pcrfon to him in the dif- 

charge of his office had a young man 
recommended to him for that purpofe, whom 
he took into his houfe : He had ten thoufand 
good qualities ; he was juft three and twenty, 
and perfeftly beautiful, at lead to me he. ap- 
. peared lo : Bur why ffiould I defcribe him 
to you, or ftrive to conceal the temptation, 
while I own the guilt ? You know the de- 
M 5 ftroyer 



250 L E T T E R S Part L 

ftroyer of my peace and his own j it is the' 
•wretched Alonzo. He had not been long in . 
the family befoie I began to have an alFcftion^ 
for him, that flighted me : His name afFeded 
me, I could not hear him tncniioned without/ 
'trembling, or fee him unexpedledly without 
becoming as pale as afhes, and in a few 
months I found my heart was entirely given 
up to him. "What eloquence can exprefs my 
grief at this difcovery ? My vows, my huf- 
band’s merit, my family, my fame, now ap- 
peared to me in their full force, and joined 
to rack me. I pafled my nights in tears, and 
rbfe inore weary than I lay down. 1 flew 
to religious books for fuccour, but in vain ; 

I had neglefled the danger till it was irre- 
trievable. I wandered in my houfe and 
gardens more like a guilty ghoft than a liv- 
ing creature : And to add to my diftrefs, I 
obferved an unufual melancholy in the face 
of my dear Alonzo : He was always in my 
way, alone and penfivc. One evening, as I 
was Handing juft withou/: the door in the 
court before my houfe, obferving the moon 
and ftars, which were Ihining in their full 
fplendour, and Wilhing myfelf above thole 
glittering luminaries, that I might be no 

longer 
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longer fubjefl: to that criminal padion, which 
rendered my life a burthen, I chanced to 
put my hands behind me : I had not flood 
long in that pofture before I thought I felt 
fomething gently touch my hand, and look- 
ing round I found it to be Alonzo j who fee- 
ing me about to leave him, took one of my 
hands, and holding it betwixt his, prefled ic 
to his bolbm with an air of tendernefs which 
pierced my very foul. However, I was 
enough miftrefs of mylelf to afk him, what 
behaviour of mine had encouraged him to 
hope that I would endure fo unaccountable 
an infolence. He told me, that what 'he 
did was not the of hope, but of ab- 

folute defpair ; that his mifery was grown 
to fuch an height, that it was incapable of 
receiving any aggravation ; and that though 
he loved me to diftradtion, he did not even 
entertain a wifli, that I Ihould return a paf- 
fion fo much below me ; and that if I could 
forgivd the frenzy that had brought him to 
make this declaration, he would for the fu- 
ture obferve an eternal filence. At thele 
words he burft into tears, and I left him 
with the utmoft precipitation, to conceal a 
tendernefs which neither the obligations of 

my 
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my duty, or any other refl ftion, were flrong 
enough to fupprtfs. I was now funk to the 
depth of mift-ry I had lifteped to the de- 
claration of a love forbidden by all the laws 
of Heaven anJ Farth, and contrary to every; 
principle of virtue which my education had 
inftilled into my foul. I knew not what me- 
thod to take to free myfelf and Alonzo from 
fo unhappy a fituation : Sometimes I refolved 
to feign fome caufe of didike, and prevail 
with my hufband to dlfrharge him. When 
I had fummoneJ all my aids of virtue, 
modefty, and pride, and fancied myfelf atle 
to make the dreadful propofal, my palTion 
brought back his idea to' my heart, with all 
the charms of his mind and perfon, and re- 
prefented him not only ruined in his peace, 
but in his fortune, by my fevcrlty. Several 
months palled in this ftate of anxiety, and 
he rtl'gioufly obferved his word, nor ever 
once meniicned his paffion ; but at lafl the 
diforder of his mind threw him into'a fever, 
;■ and his life w;s defpaired of. Judge what 
cnd,u»'ed upon this cccafion : However, 

f anfeidus modelly hindered me from going 
car him in his illnefs, which lafted almoft 
a fortnight but at laft his youth, and the 
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ftrength of his conftitution, overcame his 
difeafe, and he was able to get up the flairs 
that led to my apartment, and was at the 
door of it juft as I went to call fome of the 
fervants. At that moment every good angel 
left me, and I cculd not forbear exprefling 
i^’joy to find him able to leave his bed.' 
'Alas ! fai J he, why do you wifb my mifery 
prolonged? Death is my only road to peace, 
Jince 1 am hated by you. Thefe words, joined 
with the palenefs of his looks, difarmed all 
my refolutions, and I told hin; a fecret which 
I ought rather to have died than have ut- 
tered : I owned my pafiion, and begged him 
to live for my fake, if not for his o An. He. 
was amazed and overjoyed at this con-" 
fclTion, and foon recovered his health. We 
now went on in a thoughtlefs road of 
pleafure, and indulged our mutual pafllon, 
till at laft he preffed me to give him the 
moft guilty proofs of it j and ftrengthened 
his entreaties with all the arguments that fa 
gcod an underflanding, alfifted by the powers 
of hejl, could’ infpire. But as pafTionately 
as I loved him, he could not, with all his 
eloquence, crafe the fentiments of innate vir- 
tue, and convidlions of religion, from my 

foul. 
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joul^* I was not enough abandoned, but to , 
look on adultery as a point of horror not to| 
be outlived 5 and tho’ I allowed him liberties, i 
which I am now convinced were guilty, yet 
I always kept myfelf from the laft fteps of 
vice, and was fo happy, that inftead of my 
yielding to his arguments, he was convinced 
by mincy and aflted pardon of God and riifc, 
for the criminal defign he had purfued'. We 
now refolved, by the ftridnefs of our lives,, 
to make what amends we could for the errors 
we had fallen into j and for thefe laft three 
years have applied ourfclves ferioufty to the 
fecuring of our falvation : But we have never 
been able to conquer our unhappy paflion, 
tho’ we have fupprefled tlie effedts of it. It 
is this eternal contradiftion, joined to the re- 
morfe I feel for my ingratitude to the beft of 
hufbands, which has brought me into the con- 
dition you fee. Happy, if by lofing my life, 
I could atone for my injuftice ! How gentle 
would my agonies appear, if by their excefs 
J could hope that they would be accepted as 
Ipart of my pnnilhment! Whatever 1 could 
fuffer here, would be joyful to me, were I 
fu're it could intitle me to mercy hereafter. 
H^ere Ihe fell into a fwoon, but quickly re- 
< vived. 
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yived, and Uv«d till next day» About an - 
hour before fiic died, (he fent for her hufband". 
and children, and took- leave of them with 
great tendernefs and then lying down as if 
fte would fleep, expired in -a- few minutesi 
They are in vaft afflidlion for her ; but no 
w'ojfds can paint the defpair of Alonzo ; he has 
neither fpoke nor eat fince her death, and 
feems fo perfedlly ftupified, that' I fear his 
fenfes are gone for ever» 

Adieu, my dear Almira ! My tears flow fo- 
fall, that I can write no more. 

Emilia. 


k. ji 
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LETTER VIII. 

4 

_ > ^ 

By the fame Hand. 

My Lord, 

I Have, at laft, taken the only means left 
me, to free myfelf from your importuni- 
ties, and the weaknefs of my own heart, 
which argued but too much on your fide. I 
found my fame, and every other confidera- 
tion, too light, when weighed in the balance 
againft your love ; but the force of religion 
has turned the fcale, and made me refolve 
to fpend the remainder of my weeping days 
in a convent : It is in that holy retreat that 
I hope to find the peace which I loll in the 
world. You cannot be forr^ for this rcfolu- 
tion, when you confider of^ it : For not all 
the polite maxims of the prefent age are 
fufficient to difcountcnance virtue, or bring 
vice into reputation j or could they prevail 
in this world, would they be admitted at 

God’s 



to the Author; -257 

God’s tribunal. Your Lordihip may call 
this bigotry, or any other name, which the 
levity of your fancy, or modilh principles, 
can infpire you with j but a day will come, 
in which you will find it facred truth *, and 
you. will be glad, that by (hutting myfelf for 
evti from your fight, I hindered you from 
tlie guilt you have purfued, and put it out 
of your power to ruin me. It would be no 
very pleafing reflection on your death-bed, 
that you had (educed a foul from the paths 
of peace and virtue i and to give yourlelf a 
fafhionable liberty, had entailed mifery and 
infamy on a family, who have ferved you 
with zeal and aflfeftion. What has my aged 
father left undone to fupport your intereft in 
the country ? With what tendernefs did mjf 
mother educate your two young fifters, who 
were committed to her care T And, in re- 
turn, you would bring their only daughter 
to the laft degree of fin and (hame : This 
may be genteel., but furely it is not noble. 
How falfe arelyour fentiments of honour 
and juflice ! You thought it would be a re- 
flection on your character, to marry into a 
family fo much below you in birth and for- 
tune } but are not aihamed to return a 

thoiUhnd 
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thoufand obligations ('pardon me, my Lord; , 
for great as you are, 1 muft call them fuch) ‘ 
with the higheft injury. And though you- 
have not fucceeded in your guilt as to that, 
you robbed two ancient fervants, nay, friends ■ 
of yours, of the joy of their eyes, and delight 
of their age, their only child ; who by ycfur 
licentious love is forced to fecludc herfelf from 
t^em, and the whole world, for ever. I 
dread to think how they will fupport this af- 
fliiStion. I left a letter on the table to acquaint 
*iy mother with my retreat, but concealed the 
caufe, for your filler’s fake ; fince Ihe might, 
perhaps, refolve to difeharge herfelf from an 
o/Bcc, which Ihe has executed with fo much 
care, and has produced her fo cruel a requital. 
Let the forrow you brought upon my par'“nts 
content you, and do not carry ruin into an- 
other family. Why fliould you employ the 
fined underftanding, and the mod graceful 
perfon, to promote the caufe of hell ? And 
why mud the rank, power, aif d wealth, which 
were given you to diffufe happinefs all round 
you, only ferve to make you capable of fplcn- 
did mifehief ? 

I am now in a famduary, where I cannot 
be the entertainment of your idle hours ; and 

where 
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wliere the time I fpent in liftening to you; 
ftiall now be employed in praying for your 
reformation ; the tears which I have often 
poured out in vain, to diflliade you from your' 
guilty enterprize, (hall be (bed before God for 
youc fins : For tho’ you have ufed me with the 
wtmoft cruelty ; ‘your eternal welfare will al** 
ways be the tcndcreft concern of 

T£f unhappy Anastasia^ 


IL JU. 

\r 
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LETTER IX. 

L 


7*0 Leonora. 

I Have been on the very borders of the 
grave, and have for feveral months en* 
dured all the pains and languifhments of a 
dangerous illnefs ; but it has pleafed God to 
reftore me to fo tolerable a meafure of health, 
that I am now able to think and write again : 
And with what pleafure do I feel myfelf once 
more at eafe 1 

How ungrateful are the generality of man- 
kind while they enjoy this blefling ’ and how 
feldom (when they are well) dp they refleft 
on the inconvenience and faincnels, the weari- 
nefs and pain<;, which attend a Tick bed ! I 
never was fenfible what I owed to God for 

t 

my health, till I came to want it. While 
my blood flowed with an even uninterrupted 
jllbourfe in its channels, and my arteries and 
fincws were able to perform their feveral 
, fundions. 
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funftions, I overlooked that mercy which had 
contrived them for thofe operations j but as 
foon as they were obftruffed, I was ftnfible 
of their value ; And while I fickened at the 
fight of my food* I envied the peafant, whole 
health enabled him to earn his dinner with 
thc^fweat of his brow ; aad while I was in 
torment in a (lately apartment, and reftlefs on 
a bed of down, how joyfully would I have 
exchanged conditions with the Hind, who in 
?n humble cottage was fleeping on (heaves of 
draw ! How readily would I have parted with 
all the vanity of airy titles, all the advantages 
of riches and grandeur, to purchafe health ! 
Health, which gives relilh^to every enjoyment, 
and, like the rays of light, difFufcs beauty 
upon every objefl. When I was ill, the beauty 
of the creation was effaced to me ; I found no 
longer harmony in the founds of mufic, nor 
joy while the fun poured his meridian glory j 
but turned my eyes from the intolerable luftre, 
and wifhed for the Ihades of night to veil his 
radiance. . I hap no pleafure in feeing every 
thing ‘round me flourifh, while I withered 
and decayed : The birds that warbled near 
my window, feemed to fing my funeral 
dirge i wid every fly that buzzed in my 

chamber, 

* ^ 



^ 6 ^ LETTERS Part L 

•chamber, founded like an alarm to judg- 
ment. When night came, I confider’d that 
probably I might never fee day-light again 
till the morning of the refurredion dawned 
ijpon the earth : And when I was drowzy, 
and inclining to fleep, I imagined that I 
Ihould perhaps never wake, till I heard^ the 
voice of the arch-an^el, and the found of 
the laft trumpet, nor lift up my head, till [ 
faw the Son of man coming i^ the clouds 
with power and great glory. This hear 
profped of death and judgment has put the 
•world, and all its gaudy vanities into a juft 
light, and has convinced me of the falfity 
of human comforts ; And I have reafon to 
blefs God, who has given me fuch an oppor- 
tunity of feeing things as they re-ally are ; 
and by making me fenfible of the fmall con- 
folation that all the earth can afford in the 
time of illnefs, and at the hour of death, 
has direded my eyes and hopes to Heaven, 
and made me know the vakp of ,thofe hours 
which were too often wafted W guilt or folly : 
And, believe me, Leonora^ you will fome 
time or other be fenfible of this important 
truth. You are not more fecure of years 
to come, than 1 appeared to be before this 
z illnefs } 
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illnefs ; and will find the fplendour of a court, 
and all the flatteries of life, miferablc com- 
forters upon a fick bed : Thepleafures of^is 
world will withdraw, and nothing remain - 
with you but a fenfc of ^our paft condudt i 
and when you find youifclf ready to quit the 
fta^e, you will have no concern about any 
thing but how you have a»Eted your part. 

I am ftill very weak, tho’ perfedlly at eale ; 
and I could be fatisfied to remain fo always, 
rather than hazard being again a (lave to my 
paflions and pleafures. I am, with all ima- 
Enable flneerity. 


Tour mofl faithful^ 


Diana. 
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LETTER X. 


L V S A N D E R, 

I Told you, fome time fince, that my affairs 
would oblige me to pafs this fummer at 
my eftate in the Weft; I have been at ir 
thefeftK weeks : I brought no company hither 
but Clemedon, who is fo fond of his ftudies, 
that I fcldom fee him, unlefs it be at meals, 
but then he is alvyays Iprightly and chearful : 
And at other times I entertain myfelf either 
in the park or gardens, which afford me fo 
much amufement, that 1 never find the day 
too long. 

I cannot forbear repeating; to you an adven- 
ture which I met with a fenv days ago.-- 
As I was riding over fome of my farnrs, I 
came to the brow of an extreme high hill, 
from whence 1 had the profpeft of the moft 
beautiful valley imaginable} it was full of 
. woods. 
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woods, and watered with a large river j in 
fome places it run very broad and ftrait, in 
others it was more contra(^ed, and flowed in 
a thoufand windings •, fometimes it was loib 
among the woods, and rofe again with frefli 
beaut]^, as it run thro* the flowery lawns. I 
was fo charm*d with the ,fight of this fylvan 
fcene, that I long’d to be in it : but the dif- 
ficulty was how to get down the hill j for that 
lide next the valley was almofl: perpendicular, 
and fo rocky and cover’d with wood, that it ' 
ieem’d unpaflable. However, I difmounted, 
and leading my horfe, found a narrow wind- ' 
ing, by which I made a fhift to get to bhe 
bottom of the hill ; at the foot of which was 
a delightful plaiu, here and there interfperfed 
with fpreading oaks, beech, and fycamore 
trees. Here I had the pleafure to obfcrve the 
fpring of the river that watered that beautiful 
valley ; it gulhes out of the fide of th,e rock, 
and, after falling from one clift to another, a 
great height, runs eyreri with the grafs through 
the plains and wooas. I now got on^iQrfc- 
back agairf, and following the courie 6f the 
river about three or four furlongs, I came to 
a low huufe, behind which there was a plat of 
trees, and before a little court, which had no 
yoi.. I. N oth^ 



a66 LETTERS Parti. 

other fence than a laurel hedge breaft-high. 
There was a little wicket which flood open, 
and the neatnefs of the place tempted me to 
go in ; which I did wiih the better alTurance, 
becaufe 1 imagined, by the appearance and 
flze of the houfe, that it was not inhabited 
by any perfons of .diftindtion. I crofled the 
court without fteing any body, and came into 
a hall, the neatnefs of which is not to be de- 
feribed. But 1 own I was furprized to fee a * 
harplichord, upon which lay fome mufic- 
books i 1 had the curioGty to look into them, 
and found fome of them were Opera aire, but 
the greater part Hymns and Anthems : There 
hy on the table two large folios of maps, and 
upon the ground I obferved a pair of very 
fine globes. A furniture fo different from 
what I expefted, made me uncertain whe- 
ther 1 IhouJd follow my curiofity, which led 
me to go up a flair-cafe that was at one end 
of the hall; or go back without difturbing 
the owners of the houfe, 'who I now began to 
believe were of a different rank from what I 
^firfl-tmagined ; and yet it was inconceivable 
to me how any perfons of diftinftion ftiould 
be in fuch a houfe. My curiofity prevailed, 
and I went up : but when 1 came near the top 

of 
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of the ftairs, 1 heard a pcrfon reading with 
great juftnefs, in a clear voice, which feem’d 
to be a woman’s. I (topped a little p liften 
to her, and at laft turning on my right-hand, 
I obfeived a door which ftood half open, from 
w hence I imagined the vo.ce came : I drew 
near it* without any noife, and could 1 m a 
grave well looking woman of about fifty, who 
was reading aloud to two very beautiful young 
ones, who were at work, embroidering flowers 
on white filk ; They were drefTed alike in 
white fattin waiftcoats, and brown luteftring 
p-tticoats, and upon their heads fine laced 
caps, made like ihofe of the common pea- 
fants : They had an air of innocence and 
modefty greater than I ever faw : She who 
appeared the elder of the two had dark hair, 
and the mod blooming complexion imagin- 
able} (he was tall, and finely ihaped, and 
might have pafs’d for an inimitable beauty, 
had not the young creature who fat by her 
(hewed that it was p^ffible even to furpafs her : 
Her hair was almofl^flaxen, and her (km could 
fcarce be equalled by any poetical fimile i (he 
had large b'ue eyes, and her eye-brows and 
eye lafhes weie a dark brown ; (he had a fweet- 
nefs in her countenance which would have dif- 
N 2 arm^ 
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armed a tyger of its rage. 1 had confidered 
^etn but a few moments, when (he who 
deemed tiie elder of the young women 
looked up, at\d feemed furprized at the light 
a ftranger however, ihe rofe with great 
civility, and faid, Madm, here is a gentleman, 
who, 1 believe, weald /peak withyou. ^ then 
was fo confounded, that 1 neither knew how 
to retire, or n^ake an excufc for fo unaccount- 
able a vifit : But the eldefl: of the ladies afked 
me to come In, with fo benign and chearful 
, ao alpedl, that it gave me courage to own 
the occafion of my intrulion, and alk a thou- 
fand pardons for it. To which Ihe anfwercd, 
That My wriefity was its ewn fmijbment,Jin(e 
it bad made me take fo math pains, te foe what 
jams fo Uttle worth it, as her utirement, 
kad now time to view the room they were in t 
it was hung to the top of the chairs with fine 
Indian maitmg, above which all round the 
room were (helves filled with books *, and 
upon looking into them, I found them to be 
an admirable coliedtion oi hiftory, divinity, 

' and travels : There were a few books of the 
bell philofophyi, and fome plays. There 
were upon (lands feveral bafons of flowers ; 
and, in (hort, every thing was fo riegant and 

charming. 
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charming, that I tiegan to fancy myfelf in an 
indihanted habitation, and could not forbear .‘•' 
expreffing my, delire to know' hO# Of 

fo extraordinai^ a gehim came tO liv6 ki’ fo ’ 
very retired a manner : the etderiy lady 

perceiving, told' 'met that 'W I 
flie would give me a /aith?ul acfoiint of it. ■ 
She faid her huifband was the heir a nobl^' 
family ; that his name' was by whom 

ftie had two daughters, which were the yoUrt'g' 
women I faw i that her huftand died,^.wh‘ea 
the eldeft was betwixt eight and nine years\' 
old, and left gre^t debts: In vain- did' fheap-’, 
ply to his rich relations, they would not aflilt, , 
her; fo that flie found herfelf either obliged ' 
to alter her way of living, or leave his debts’’ 
unpaid ; which, tho* the laws did not force her ... 
to fatisfy, Ihe '"thought herfelf bound to do, 
by all the rules of jullice and honour. SWfe. 
therefore difeharged all her fervants, except 
two maids, and an ancient clergyman, whom 
file kept to inftrijft her daughters. With this 
fmall family fhc retired to this h'oufei' where- 
(he faid (he' had lived up'wards of fifteen years. ' 


She paid her hufband’s debts in the firft feven j 
but had found fp much peace in that (blitude,- 
that (he was lotfi to quit k, and had the 
N , 3 ple^iire 
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pleafure to find both her daughters in the 

fame mind* I could not forbear afking how 

they amufed themfclves in fo abfolute a re- 

'and in what manner they divided the 

In anfwer to wh.ch, fhe told me, that 

;^indeed they feidom went abroad *, and that 

when file had given me an account of one day, 

fhe told me their whole courfc of life for the 
* 

laft fifteen years : 

yfs foon as we rife^ faid Ihe, meet in a 
chapel helm fiairs^ where the clergyman I 
ififnt/oned to you reads prayers to uSy and we Jtng 
'jfi P/alm. j^fter this, we have cur breakfajl^ 
my daughters attufe tbemfelves with tbeir 
or paintings as they like beji^ while I anz 
Minified with the affairs of my family. About 
’eleven o'clock we go into a room, where we pre- 
''0ye medicines for the poor, who cannot afford 
hftdfer help, and there have a prefs filled with 
cloaths for them of all forts 5 and in the drawers 
vitder^ are Bibles and other books of devotion, 
■ Jbat we take care of their bodies, their 

"foHhmay ..ct be entirely neglebl'ed. Here we fpend 
our^me till we are ready to drefs for dinner : 
^fttr dinner, my daugbUrs play on the harpji- 
^oord, and ftng, or fometimes we on^ converfe 
we have a mnd to come up hither, where 

one 
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one of us conftantly reads while the others work. 
In the evening we walk till fupper ; after Wbicb^ 
we call our little family^ and end the day as we 
begun it, in praijing God, and imploring bis pro* 
tediion. ' , 

I told her, Iwas no longer furprifed that ihtjj 
liked their way of living, Jince it appeared to me 
to be fuch, as mujl entirely fecure them from eli 
kinds of difcontent. 

They none of them anfwered to this, and 
upon looking pp, I faw the face of the elded 
daughter co^vered with tears. I expreffed my 
concern at this fudden alteration, and begged 
to know the occafion of it. Jlas ! faid her 
mother, this unhappy girl is more to be pitied, 
than you imagine •, ayd it is only on her account 
that 1 feel f arrow. About five years ago fbi fell 
defperately in love with a young man, who was 
equally fo with her : But the misfortune waSy 
that he was not only much below her in ^^or- 
tunc, but of a family which .are notoit^ for 
their wickednefs, though he is not fo^^felfi 
for bis mother, who was perfeblly virtuous, bad 
infilled into him all the principles of piety and 
morality. They had long had a mutual tender-, 
nefs before I perceived it.-, but when 1 did, and 
found how much RofellaV heart was fixed, it. 

2 aj^iSled 
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affiiSied me fo that I fell into a deep melancholy^ 
•vuhich ended in a danger ous Jicknefs^ and I was 
given over l/y my phyficians, 1 then told Rofclla 
the caufe of my illnefsy and advifed her againjl a 
taarriagey the apprehenftons of which had, in all 
^probability, cefi me my life. She jell on her knees 
hy ny hed-Jtde, and bathing my hands with her 
tears, begged I would endeavour to recover ; for 
if fomebody was tt be the viblim of her unhappy 
pajfton, Jhe was refolved it Jhould be herjelf, fmee 
death would be lefs terrible to her than offending 
me. I rejoiced, and was furprized at her com^ 
pliance, and hoped her affebtions had not been fo 
frmly rooted as I Jince found. U'hen I began to 

recover, fhe begged leave to write to Alplionfo, 
(for that was the name of her lover) and gtve 
him an account of the promife Jhe had made, and 
the teofens which forced her to it. He t eceived 
the news with inexprefftble grief, and the next 
day left his father's houfe j to which he has never 
yet rehtmed, nor has any body heard of him. 1 
'have fo much touched with my daughte- 's fuf- 
ferings, and the patience with which fhe endured 
them, without ever upbraiding me as the caufe of 
them, that J tiow wijb as ardently as jhe does, 
to fee him return ; that I may have the pleafure 
of Rewarding her filial piety, by giving her band_ 
^ where 
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•where pe long ago placed her heart. She could 
not end this relation without tears, in which 
her daughters accompanied her. 

I own I was moved with compaflion at the 
flory of Rofella, and cannot take my thoughts 
from that charming retirement, or forget the 
beauty of Melijfa^ which was the name of th^ 
younger daughter. 

I ftaid till it was dar^^, and then took my 
leave, extremely delighted with fo uncomoion 
ar adventure. Adieu. 
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